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Part  ir. 


>«— '•  And  by  and  by  the  second  course 
Comes  lagging  like  a  distanced  horse." — 

SdAME  Jenynsi 


' — "  I  INFORMED  your  majesty,"  continued 
Facardinof  the  Chrystal  Rock,  [for  such  was 
the  title  assumed  by  him  upon  delivering 
Chrystallina  the  Curious,]  "  I  informed 
your  majesty,  that  on  the  banks  of  the  river 
I  was  destined  to  behold  a  sight,  the  most 
singular  and  magnificent :  but  upon  recol- 
lection it  strikes  me,  that  it  may  possibly 
make  my  narrative  more  ifitelligible,if,  before 
I  describe  the  nature  of  that  sight,  I  relate 
the  events  which  occurred  previously."-— 
B  2 
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possession  was  confirmed  by  the  amusement 
afforded  me  by  his  conversation,  and  by  a 
peculiar  manner  of  expressing  himself,  which 
gave  value  to  the  most  insignificant  trifles. 
1  listened  to  him  with  inexpressible  pleasure, 
and  thought,  that  the  charms  of  his  natural 
eloquence  were  not  a  little  set  off  by  a  set  of 
the  whitest  teeth  that  I  ever  beheld.  Being 
naturaHy  open  and  conversible,  I  scon  gave 
him  to  understand  that  1  felt  interested  irv. 
his  fate;  and  finding,  that  our  sentiments  of 
esteem  were  mutual,  we  vowed  upon  the 
spot  eternal  friendship,  and  promised  to 
communicate  our  adventures  to  one  another 
with  the  very  first  opportunity.  I  shall  not 
fail  to  recount  them  to  your  exalted  majesty 
in  their  proper  place. 

(The  impatient  Dinar zade  gave  a  deep 
groan  on  hearing  this  promise ;  but  the 
speaker  paid  her  no  sort  of  attention.) 

Such  discourse  (continued  he)  conduct* 
ed  us  to  the  banks  of  the  river,  where  an 
infinite  number  of  pavillions  formed  of  the 
richest  and  most  beautif\il  chintz,  inform- 
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ed  us,  that  the  Prhicess  Moussellina  was 
already  arrived.  In  spite  of  the  numerous 
company  in  which  I  found  myself,  (t)f  which 
certainly  not  a  member  seemed  to  have  met 
with  a  more  fashionable  taylor  than  myself,) 
I  could  not  help  feeling  rather  embarrassed 
at  the  idea  of  appearing  thus  singularly  ac- 
coutred before  so  illustrious  an  assembly* 
The  attendants  of  the  Princess,  as  I  had 
already  been  informed,  consisted  of  the  prin- 
cipal Satraps  and  most  distinguished  charac- 
ters of  the  court  of  Astracan  ;  and  as  I  have 
remarked,  that  people  of  the  highest  rank 
are  generally  people  of  the  worst  manners,  I 
made  no  doubt^  that  I  should  be  ridiculed 
most  intolerably.  In  this  I  was  mistaken : 
the  dehverance  of  their  mistress  from  her 
tedious  gravity  was  a  point  of  too  much 
consequence  to  permit  her  attendants  to  be 
inerry  on  the  subject.  On  the  contrary,  they 
loaded  us  with  com.pliments  upon  the  ex- 
treme absurdity  of  our  appearance ;  and  I 
could  perceive,  that  my  companions  were  as 
much  delighted  to   be   thought  ridiculous 
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Upon  this  occasion,  as  they  would  have  been 
offended  upon  any  other ,  such  is  the  in- 
fluence of  circumstances* 

I  must  not,  however,  omit  to  mention, 
that  the  Knight  with  tlie  Awl  did  not  parti- 
cipate in  this  delight.  Absorbed  in  profound 
melancholy,  it  seemed  scarcely  a  less  difficult 
task  to  make  bim  dmile,  than  the  Princess. 
Yet  his  conversation  was  so  lively  and  enter- 
tainingj  that  being  naturally  addicted  to 
gaiety,  1  was  frequently  ready  to  die  with 
laughter.  Not  so  my  companion  ;  while  he 
amused  all  around  him,  his  own  countenance 
remained  perfectly  unaltered ;  he  uttered  a 
bon-mot^  as  if  he  was  announcing  some  mis^ 
fortune,  and  whenever  he  favoured  us  with 
an  epigram  impromptu^  I  always  expected  to 
liear  a  funeral  oration. 

I  could  not  help  remarking  to  him  the 
inconsistency  of  his  conduct : — "  Your  busi- 
ness here,''  said  I,  "  is  to  make  the  Princess 
]augh :  instead  of  which,  if  she  has  but  one 
grain  of  sensibility  in  her  whole  composition, 
the  moment  that  she  beholds  you,  she  will 
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burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  I  doubt  not,  that 
the  gloomy  melancholy.  In  which  you  are 
absorbed,  is  occasioned  by  your  love  for 
Moussellina,  and  by  your  fear  of  being  com- 
pelled to  resign  her  perfections  to  some  rival : 
but  however  such  proofs  of  your  inward 
attachment  may  flatter  the  vanity  of  that 
lady's  bosom,  they  are  by  no  means  likely  to 
operate  upon  the  muscles  of  her  face." — 

— "  You  are  not  the  first  by^  many,"  re- 
plied my  new  friend,  "  who  has  made  the 
same  remark ;  and  I  own,  I  have  but  little 
hope  of  succeeding  in  the  first  mentioned 
adventure.  As  far  as  regards  myself^  I  doubt 
not,  that  the  Princess  will  look  all  her  life, 
as  if  she  were  an  undertaker's  apprentice : 
however,  if  I  cannot  make  the  lady  laugh,  I 
hope  at  least  to  make  the  crocodile  cry,  and 
that  will  answer  my  purpose  just  as  w^ell." — 

— "  But,"  said  I,  interrupting  him,  "  are 
you  not  desirous  yourself,  that  Moussellina 
should  get  rid  of  a  little  of  her  everlasting 
gravity  ?  Why%  your  marriage  ceremony 
will  resemble  the  nuptials  of  a  couple  of 
B  S 
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screecTi-owls !  Your  contract  will  be  drip- 
ping wet  with  the  Notary's  tears,  and  the 
Mufti  will  not  be  able  to  read  the  service  for 
sobbing !" — 

— "  You  have  guest  right,'*  rejoined  th« 
stranger^  "  in  supposing  the  cause  of  my 
melancholy  to  be  love,  but  you  have  mis- 
taken its  object.  My  intention  is  not  to 
obtain  the  hand  of  the  Princess  in  marriage, 
but  to  purchase  for  myself  a  claim  to  the 
king  of  Astracan's  assistance,  and  for  my 
brother  the  possession  of  a  waman,  whom  he 
loves  most  ardently.  Yet  even  should  my 
hopes  be  crowned  w^ith  success,  hovv  shall  I 
then  proceed  to  obtain  the  object  of  my 
dearest  wishes  ?  Where  shall  I  seek,  what  I 
never  yet  have  found?  How  shall  I  find 
her,  whom.  I  never  yet  have  lost  ?  And 
liow,  oh !  how  shall  I  join  my  existence  to 
that  of  a  fair-one,  who  perhaps  never  had 
any  existence  at  ail?" — 

These  questions  were  much  too  difficult 
for  me  to  answer ;  and  the  stranger  having 
sunk  into  a  profound   reverie,  I  forbore  to 
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interrupt  him.  We  therefore  proceeded  in 
silence  towards  the  tent,  which  was  prepared 
for  the  reception  of  all  those  adventurers^ 
who  aspired  to  the  conquest  of  Moussellina's 
gravity.  The  time  appointed  for  this  trial 
(as  I  was  informed  by  one  of  the  Satraps 
our  conductors,  with  whom,  in  order  not  to 
remain:  quite  idle,  I  entered  into  conversation 
on  dismounting  from  my  horse,)  was  still  at 
the  distance  of  four  days,  when  also  the  twO' 
months  appropriated  for  Moussellina's  ab- 
sence from  Astracan  would  be  completed  ^ 
after  which  (should  no  one  have  succeeded- 
in  the  adventure)  she  would  return  to  her 
father's  as  solemn  as  ever,  and  leave  the 
crocodile  to  pursue  his  riots  undisturbed. 

The  tent  to  which  we  were  conducted^ 
occupied  at  least  half  a  square  mile ;  it  was 
separated  into  a  multitude  of  apartments  by 
pannels  of  painted  chintz  inclosed  within 
frames  of  massy  gold.  I  remarked,  that  al| 
the  figures,  which  adorned  these  singular 
walls,  were  pourtrayed  in  the  most  ludicrous 
attitudes,  and  represented  in  the  act  of 
B  G^ 


12  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS, 

laughing  heartily,  doubtless  from  the  hope 
of  inspiring  the  Princess  with  an  indinatioft 
to  imitate  them.  In  my  own  mind,  (but  I 
took  care  to  keep  my  •  opinion  to  myself,)  I 
was  decided,  that  his  Astracanical  majesty  had 
judged  ill  on  this  point ;  for  the  faces  made 
by  these  merry  figures  were  so  distorted, 
that  it  was  very  unlikely,  that  his  daughter 
would  >vish  to  resemble  them :  not  to  men- 
tion, that  as  some  of  them  were  represented 
in  the  act  of  standing  on  their  heads,  it  miglit 
possibly  not  have  been  thought  quite  con- 
sistent with  her  royal  highness's  dignity  to 
appear  in  a  similar  situation. 

Each,  of  the  pretenders  to  Moussellina's 
hand  (for  the  Satraps  insisted  upon  reckon- 
ing me  Timong  these  merry  rivals,)  was  con- 
ducted to  a  separate  apartment :  to  my  in- 
finite satisfaction  I  found,  that  the  lodging 
of  my  new  friend  was  appointed  next  to  my 
own.  My  conductor,  having  ushered  me 
into  my  chamber,  opened  a  wardrobe  well 
stored  with  robes,  turbans,  an,d  other  articles 
of  dress.    He  then  informed  me,  that  as  tlie 


THE   FOUR   FACARDfNS;  1^ 

grand  trial  would  not  take  place  for  some 
days,  I  had  better  not  throw  away  the  ad- 
vantage of  novelty ;  but  laying  aside  for  the 
present  the  laudable-  absurdity  of  my  ap- 
pearance, he  advised  me  to  make  a  choice 
among  the  various  garments,  with  which  he 
then  presented  me.  I  lost  no  time  in  fol- 
lowing his  advice:  and  while  I  exchanged  my 
bed-gown  for  a  magnificent  robe  of  silver 
tissue,  1  informed  the  Satrap,  that  I  by  no 
means  aspired  to  the  hand  of  his  mistress ; 
that  I  wQuld  make  faces  before  her  with  all 
my  heart  and  soul,  and  might  and  main,  if 
my  doing  so  could  be  of  the  least  use  to  her, 
or  her  illustrious  father ;  and  that  it  was  so 
long  since  I  had  met  with  anything  of  the 
kind,  that  I  should  think  killing  the  crocodile 
an  extremely  good  morning's  entertainment: 
but  as  for  the  Princess  herself,  I  begged  leave* 
to  declare  with  all  possible  respect,  that  it  Was 
exactly  the  same  thing  to  me,  whom  she 
majTied,  or  whom  she  refused. 

— "  Upon  my  word,  Prince,"  interrupted 
Dinarzade,  in  a  voice  equally  expressive  oS 


%^  JHE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

anger   and   contempt,   "you  are   strangely 
indifferent  about  women  1" — 

— "  By  no  means  strangely,"  answered 
the  Prince  with  a  smile ;  "  nothing  can  be 
more  natural.  Nay,  I  will  even  own  to  you, 
that  there  is  but  one  woman  in  the  world, 
of  whom  I  have  a  very  high  opinion,  and  sh& 
is. . . .  "— 

— "  For  the  love  of  heaven,  who  is  she  ?" 
cried  Dinarzade  eagerly. 

"  A  perfect  stranger  to  you,"  rejoined 

the  Prince,  "  and  I  m.ean,  that  she  should 
remain  so  :  but  more  of  this  hereafter :  at 
present  I  resume  my  narrative." — 
o:.I  was  just  finishing  my  dress  (and  doubt- 
less my  eompanioijs  were  employed  in  tlie 
same  manner,)  when  Chrystalhna  bounced 
into  my  room  without  ceremony.  She 
seemed  greatly  agitated,  and  very  soon 
posred  fortL  such  a  torrent  of  words,  as. 
made  the  astonished  Satrap's  ears  ring  again. 
She  insisted  upon  her  right  to  be  presented 
to  the  Princess,  and  ordered  the  Satrap  to 
conduct  her  to  the  royal  tent  without  delay- 
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The  Lord  Chamberlain  being  sent  for  to 
decide  the  difficult  question,  "  whether  as  the 
wife  of  a  Genius  &he  was  entitled  to  an  entre 
at  court/'  he  immediately  decided  it  against 
her ;  assuring  her,  that  no  Genius,  or  any 
one  belonging  to  a  Genius,  was  permitted  to 
remain  in  the  kingdom  of  Astracan. 

— "  For  my  own  part,'*  continued  his  lord* 
ship,  "  I  was  fortunately  born  with  a  natural 
antipathy  to  Geniusses  of  all  kinds.  I  thank 
my  stars,  I  never  saw  more  than  one  in  my 
life ;  and  though  he  was  an  extremely  dull  one, 
he  still  contrived  to  make  such  a  disturbance 
in  the  court  of  Ispahan,  that  the  king  swore 
by  the  poppy-coloured  whiskers  of  Mahomet's 
fifth  wife,  (  his  most  solemn  and  irrevocable 
oath,) that  in  future  no  Genius  should  dare  to 
smell  roast  meat  in  his  dominions.  You  see^ 
therefore,  my  dearest  madam,*'  added  his  ex- 
cellence, shrugging  his  shoulders  in  the  most 
fashionable  manner,  and  bowing  to  the  very 
ground;  "  you  see,  that  is  quite  impossible 
for  me  to  oblige  you.  I  am  absolutely  in 
despair  at  my  refusal  j  but  I  trust,  the  rea- 
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sons,  which  I  have  done  myself  the  honor 
of  laying  before  you,  will  be  found  equally 
strong  and  satisfactory."— 

Chrystallina,  dying  with  curiosity  to  see 
this  much  celebrated  Princess,  answered  the 
Chamberlain  with  vehemence  so  audible,  that 
it  soon  drew  a  croud  of  listeners  around  her. 
But  in  vain  did  she  talk  herself  hoarse  in 
explaining,  that  though  married  to  a  Genius, 
she  was  anything  but  a  Genius  herself:  the 
Chamberlain  w^as  obstinate,  and  she  could 
obtain  nothing  further  from  him,  than  an 
admission  "  that  though  she  might  very  pos- 
sibly be  no  Genius,  she  certainly  came  under 
the  description  of  a  white  witch."  Having 
said  this,  he  was  on  the  point  of  retiring, 
when  his  eyes  rested  on  the  ebony  spinning- 
wheel,  which  Chrystaliina  still  carried,  and 
which  in  the  most  eloquent  parts  of  her 
oration,  she  occasionally  menaced  to  dis- 
charge at  his  excellency's  head.  No  sooner 
did  he  perceive  this  machine,  than  he  started 
back,  and  whispered  his  deputy,  who  whis- 
■  pered  the  Mufti,  who  w^hispered  the  Priix- 
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cess's  nurse,  who  whispered  the  body-phy- 
sician, who  whispered  the  Lord  Chamberlain 
again,  and  then  they  all  whispered  together. 

It  was  thus,  that  I  stood  with  my  incensed 
companion  surrounded  by  a  circle  of  whis- 
perers, who  seemed  engaged  upon  something 
of  the  most  serious  nature.  Chrystallina 
was  ready  to  burst  with  curiosity  to  know, 
what  they  were  saying,  and  begged  for  an 
explanation  in  the  most  urgent  and  pathetic 
terms,  i^fter  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour  the 
conference  ended ;  and  the  Chamberlain  ad- 
vancing towards  us,  ,was  on  the  point  of 
addressing  the  lady,  when  he  fixed  his  eyes 
upon  me,  who  for  want  of  something  better 
to  do,  was  amusing  myself  with  turning  the 
handle  of  7ny  spinning-wheel.  No  sooner 
did  he  perceive  it  than  he  started  back  a 
second  time,  and  whispered  his  deputy,  who 
whispered  the  Mufti,  who  whispered  the 
Princess's  nurse,  who  whispered  the  body- 
physician,  who  whispered  the  Lord  Cham- 
berlain, and  then  the  whispering  began  all 
over  again.     . 
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This  second  conference  lasted  much  longer 
than  the  iirst  ^  but  I  need  not  inform  your 
most  sagacious  majesty,  that  one  way  or 
other  everything  must  come  to  an  end  at 
last :  so  was  it  with  this  whispering.  It  ceas- 
ed; and  then  advancing  to  Chrystallina  with 
an  air  equally  polite  but  much  more  res- 
pectful than  before,  the  Chamberlain  in- 
formed her,  that  he  was  ready  to  conduct 
her  to  the  royal  tent.  Dreading,  lest  he 
•should  change  his  mind  a  second  time,  she 
took  him  at  his  word.  In  vain  did  I  beg 
her  to  consider  her  singular  appearance,  and 
assure  her,  that  since  the  days  of  Eve  no 
woman  had  gone  to  court  in  her  shift.  The 
Chamberlain  was  too  impatient  to  conduct 
her  to  Mousselhna  to  allow  time  for  chang-^ 
ing  her  dress  ;  and  as  Clirystallina  was  just 
as  well  pleased  to  be  seen  in  her  shift  as  in 
any  other  way,  she  soon  quitted  my  apart- 
i^ent,  and  hastened  towards  that  of  the 
Princess.  Thither  I  followed  her,  but  not 
till  I  had  been  prevailed  upon  to  carry  my 
spinning-wheel  along  with  me. 
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The  night  being  already  far  advanced,  we 
found  Mousscllina's  tent  illirminated  by  so 
great  a  quantity  of  torches  of  rose-coloured 
wax,  that  day  itself  would  have  been  far 
less  brilliant.  I  could  not  avoid  remarking, 
that  each  of  these  torches  issued  from  the 
beak  of  an  immense  golden  cock,  richly  or- 
namented with  rubies  and  emeralds ;  and 
the  Knight  of  the  Awl  whispered  me,  that 
this  bird  was  held  in  profound  veneration 
throughout  the  dominions  of  Astiracan. 

The  Princess  was  seated  upon  a  throne  of 
silver,  overshadowed  by  a  canopy  hewn  out  of 
a  single  emerald.  She  was  attended  by 
twelve  antient  females,  and  an  equal  number 
of  the  principal  Satraps,  and  was  occupied  in 
receiving  the  pretenders  to  her  hand.  I  will 
not  attempt  to  describe  the  charms  of  this 
adorable  personage ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that 
her  eyes  effaced  the  splendour  of  the  torches^ 
which  blazed  around  her;  and  that  when 
she  opened  her  mouth  by  accident,  her  breath 
was  so  sweet  and  balmy,  that  my  head  being 
naturally  unable  to  support  perfumes,  it  was 
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with  the  greatest  difficulty,  that  I  kept  my- 
self from  fainting  away. 

The  tent  being  already  crowded  by  the 
multitude  of  her  admirers,  we,  as  the  lai^t 
comers  were  obliged  to  wait,  till  the  others 
had  been  presented.  She  received  them  in  a 
very  gracious,  though  somewhat  solemn 
manner,  permitting  each  of  them  to  kiss 
her  alabaster  hand ;  but  she  spoke  to  no  one. 
As  soon  as  the  king,  or  prince,  or  whatever 
he  chose  to  call  himself,  (for  I  suspect,  that 
many  of  these  dignities  were  entirely  of  their 
own  creation,)  was  announced,  she  signed  to 
her  nurse,  a  venerable  woman  about  sixty, 
who  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  throne.  Imme- 
diately the  old  lady  put  her  lips  in  motion, 
and  as  soon  as  she  had  pronounced  a  few  civil 
sentences,  her  mistress  nodded  three  times, 
as  much  as  to  say — "  she  has  hit  it :" — the 
knight  then  retired  to  m.ake  room  for  his 
neighbour,  who  went  through  the  same  cere- 
mony. 

I  asked  a  grave-looking  old  Satrap  (he 
had  the   most  enviable  pair  of  mustachoes 
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that  ever  I  set  my  eyes  upon  !)  whether 
by  chance  it  had  not  been  her  royal  high- 
nesses pleasure  to  be  born  dumb  ?  he  assu- 
red me  very  positively  of  the  contrary.  ^ 

— "  For,"  said  he,  "  though  she  has  ne- 
ver been  heard  to  utter  a  syllable,  she  can- 
not possibly  be  dumb,  as  she  perfectly 
understands  every  thing  that  is  said  to 
her/'— 

This  argument  was  so  irresistible,  that  I 
had  not  a  word  more  to  say  upon  the 
subject.  I  afterwards  inquired,  who  was 
this  able  Logician  ?  I  was  told,  that  he  was 
the  president  of  the  royal  Astracanical  socie- 
ty ;  I  could  not  but  acknowledge,  that  he 
was  well  entitled  to  fill  such  a  place,  by 
his  whiskers. 

Near  four  hundred  knights  had  already 
been  presented  ;  and  now  Chrystallina  im- 
patiently requested  the  Lord  Chamberlain  to 
perform  his  promise.  He  hesitated  not  to 
obey  her,  and  giving  her  his  little  finger  with 
the  most  graceful  air  imaginable,  he  prepared 
lead  her  towards  the  throne  j  when  the 
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Centinels,  who  guarded  the  entrance  of  the 
pavillion,  rushed  into  it  suddenly  with  looks 
equally  expressing  apprehension  and  surprise, 
and  exclaimed,  that  the  sky  exhibited  a  sight 
the  most  extraordinary.  It  was  indeed  that 
very  sight,  which  I  have  already  had  the  ho- 
nour of  announcing  to  your  majesty. 

This  information  was  more  than  sufficient 
to  rouze  Chrystallina's  curiosity.  Without 
considering  the  impropriety  of  her  beha- 
viour, she  darted  out  of  the  tent,  and  in  her 
hurry  overset  the  unlucky  Lord  Chamber- 
lain. Shocked  at  her  rudeness  in  quitting 
this  noble  assembly  so  abruptly,  I  ran  after 
her  to  bring  her  back,  and  (as  he  lay  direct- 
ly in  my  way)  made  bold  to  tread  upon  the 
Lord  Chamberlain  in  passing.  The  knights, 
the  Satraps,  the  guards,  the  old  women,  and 
at  last  the  Princess  herself  all  followed  my 
example,  and  never  since  the  days  of  the  de- 
luge was  a  man  of  the  Lord  Chamberlain's 
rank  so  be-kicked  and  be-trampled. 

The  Princess  was  the  last  person  to  quit 
tiie  tent.     However  as  soon  as  she  reached 
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tlie  dopr^  the  crowd  respectfully  opened,  and 
she  passed  through  the  midst  of  us  with  as 
much  speed,  as  her  gravity  would  admit  of 
her  using  ;  that  is  to  say,  upon  a  moderate 
jog-trot.  Her  attendants,  one  and  all  assured 
me,  that  she  had  never  been  seen  to  move 
along  so  nimbly  before.  For  my  own  part, 
I  could  not  help  observing  something  con- 
strained and  ungraceful  in  her  manner  of 
moving ;  but  I  suppose  this  was  occasioned 
by  her  being  without  a  shift,  and  certainly 
cloth  of  silver  next  to  the  skin  must  needs 
feel  extremely  uncomfortable. — But  to  pro- 
ceed. 

And  now  with  one  consent,  every  eye  was 
fixed  upon  the  Heavens.  What  was  our  as- 
tonishment at  beholding  an  immense  ball  o£ 
fire,  which  every  now  and  then  burst  into 
a  multitude  of  little  stars,  and  then  as  sud- 
denly collected  itself  again  into  one  blazing 
mass.  We  made  various  conjectures  respect- 
ing this  phenomenon  ;  they  were  all  ex- 
tremely  ingenious  ;  unluckily,  none  of  them 
were  right.    However,  as  the  flaming  ball 
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seemed  descending  towards  us,  we  at  length 
agreed  unanimously,  that  the  most  likely 
means  of  ascertaining  what  it  could  possi- 
bly be,  would  be  to  wait  till  we  could  dis- 
tinguish what  it  really  was.  This  was  the 
suggestion  of  the  whisker'd  philosopher; 
it  met  with  universal  approbation,  and  I 
could  perceive,  that  he  was  himself  not  a 
little  proud  of  having  struck  out  so  lumi-. 
nous  an  idea. 

Though  extremely  curious  to  know  the 
cause  of  this  singular  appearance,  my  atten- 
tion was  not  so  much  engrossed  as  to  pre- 
vent my  observing,  that  one  of  Mousselli- 
na's  women  was  considerably  agitated  at 
the  approach  of  this  flaming  ball.  She  en- 
deavoured, indeed,  to  conceal  her  emotions 
as  well  as  she  could,  though  it  was  consi- 
derably increased  upon  her  finding,  that 
my  eye  was  fixed  upon  her.  The  cause 
of  her  alarm  had  by  this  time  arrived  so 
near  us,  that  w^e  could  distinguish  the  par- 
ticles of  which  it  was  composed.  But  if 
we  felt  surprize  at  its  first  appearance^  how 
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was  that  surprize  augmented,  when  we 
found  the  hght  to  proceed  from  the  mouths 
and  eyes  of  an  innumerable  number  of  fly- 
ing tygers,  who  appeared  to  act  as  guards 
and  lanthorn-bearers  to  personages  still  more 
extraordinary  than  themselves. 

Imagine,  most  illustrious  Sultan,  a  cock 
considerably  larger  than  a  full-grown  tur- 
key, his  eyes  sparkling  with  a  brilliance 
far  exceeding  that  of  the  finest  carbuncles, 
his  body  adorned  with  a  thousand  beautiful 
colours,  and  his  neck  encircled  with  a  chain 
of  enormous  emeralds ;  seated  upon  this 
uncommon  courser,  and  guiding  him  by 
the  chain  which  served  as  a  bridle,  we  be- 
held a  gigantic  monkey,  who  held  a  bow 
of  polished  steel  in  one  hand,  while  with 
the  other  he  governed  his  chanticleer  with 
more  grace,  than  could  have  been  expect- 
ed froni  the  very  best-bred  baboon  in  the 
universe.  On  his  back  hung  a  golden  qui- 
ver adorned  with  precious  §tones ;  and  upon 
a  crimson:  velvet  pillion  behind  him  sat  a  lit- 
tle old  woman  so  hideous,  that  we  all  ex- 

VOL.    ill.  C 
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claimed  with  one  voice  that  the  monkey  was 
by  much  the  handsomest  animal  of  the  two. 
It  was  \yith  the  utmost  difficulty  that  she 
kept  her  seat,  so  long  was  her  body  and  so 
short  were  her  legs.  Her  nose  was  so  little 
and  snubby,  that  it  was  not  to  be  seen  with- 
out a  magnifying  glass ;  but  to  make  up 
for  this  deficiency,  her  chin  was  so  immo- 
derately long,  that  it  curled  over  her  mouth 
and  rested  its  point  between  her  eye-brows. 
She  squinted  so  horribly  that  the  earth 
had  full  possession  of  one  of  her  eyes, 
while  the  other  was  the  property  of  the 
heavens.  Her  ears  were  of  such  a  length, 
that  to  keep  them  from  flapping  about,  she 
had  been  obliged  to  tuck  them  into  her  gir- 
dle ;  however  she  had  taken  care  to  deck 
them  out  with  a  very  smart  pair  of  ear-rings  ; 
and  her  hair,  which  was  of  a  flaming  red,  was 
frizzled  up  as  high  as  a  tower,  and  plaister- 
ed  all  over  with  flour  and  hogVlard.  To  set 
off  this  charming  face  and  figure  to  the  best 
advantage,  she  had  a  little  scarlet  turban  or- 
namented with  a  profusion  of  feathers  of  all 
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possible  colours,  and  stuck  upon  one  side  of 
her  head  coquettishly ;  while  her  person  was 
envelopped  in  a  travelling  dress  of  deep  yellow 
velvet,  trimmed  with  a  broad  gold  lace,  and 
flounced  and  furbelovved  with  cat's  skin. 
When  I  add,  that  her  breath  was  so  strong, 
that  we  needed  ^1  the  perfume  of  Mousselli- 
na's  to  overpower  it,  your  highness  may 
form  some  idea  of  the  charms,  which  orna- 
mented this  masterpiece  of  nature  and  art. 

These  extraordinary  personages  continued 
to  descend,  and  as  they  approached,  inspired 
us  with  very  justifiable  apprehensions  j  a 
flight  of  fiery  tygers  being  by  no  means  the 
most  agreeable  visitors.  The  event  proved, 
that  our  alarms  were  without  cause.  When 
they  arrived  within  a  few  yards  of  us,  the  es- 
cort remained  motionless  in  the  air,  while  the 
cock  lio^hted  on  the  srround  not  far  from 
Mousselina:  the  mofikey  sprang  nimbly  out 
of  the  ^saddle,  and  taking  the  old  woman 
in  his  arms,  placed  her  upon' her  feet  with 
the  greatest  care  and  delicacy.  She  seemed 
irreatly  fatigued  with  her  journey  j  but  a? 
c  2 


2S  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

soon-  as  she  recovered  her  breath,  she  ad- 
vanced towards  the  heiress  of  Astracan,  and 
addressed  her  as  follows. 

— "  Illustrious  Princess,  you  behold  an 
ambassadress  from  the  great  Caraitioussal : 
he  requests  you  through  me,  not  only  to 
receive  with  kindness,  but  to  treat  with  pro- 
found respect,  this  paragon  of  all  earthly 
monkies.  Here  only  can  he  expect  the  cure 
of  that  melancholy,  under  which  he  now  la-; 
bours,  and  here  has  Caramoussal  engaged, 
that  he  shall  obtain  it.'.  Farewell,  lovely 
lady !  may  the  chin  increase,  may  the  foot 
be  diminished;,  may  the  spinning-wheels 
turn,  may  the  rope  be  woven  ;' and  oh!, 
may  your  beauty  never  subject  you  to  the 
same  misfortune,  which  my  linlucky  charms 
have  entailed  upon  your  most  obedient  and 
very  humble  servant." — 

As  she  said  these  last  words,  she  burst  in- 
to tears,  and  while  she  sobbed  most  piteous- 
ly,  she  made  such  abominable  wTy  faces,  that 
all  the  beholders  were  ready  to  expire  with 
laughing  j  it  was  then,  that  the  Princess  re- 
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joiced  in  her  immoveable  gravity :  she  alone 
kept  her  countenance,  and  endeavoured  to 
apologize  by  signs  for  the  ill-breeding  of  her 
company.  The  nurse  explained  this  to  the 
old  woman  in  very  polite  terms  ;  adding,  that 
Moussellina  requested  her  to  repose  herself 
in  the  royal  tent  after  her  journey ;  when 
she  hoped,  that  she  would  relate  her  ad- 
ventures, as  she  was  extremely  anxious  to 
know  the  birth,  parentage,  and  education  of 
so  extraordinary  a  person  as  she  appeared  to 
be,  and  also  to  hear  some  account  of  the 
great  Caramoussal  who  made  presents  of 
monkiesto  princesses.  The  stranger  accept- 
ed the  proposal,  and  the  whole  company  re- 
turned to  the  tent ;  but  the  old  woman 
would  not  begin  her  narrative,  till  she  had 
thrown  herself  upon  her  knees  before  the 
monkey,  and  demanded  his  permission.  The 
animal  (w^ho  really  seemed  to  be  tlic  best 
tempered  and  best-bred  of  the  monkey-kind) 
gave  his  assent  in  a  very  gracious  manner  ^ 
then  throwing  himself  upon  the  embroidered 
c  3 
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carpet,  he  seemed  to  be  absorbed  in  profound 
jnelandioly. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  old  woman,  having 
past  afev/  minutes  in  silent  reflection,  (a  pre- 
caution highly  necessary  in  relating  so  long 
a  history,)  began  her  narrative  in  the  follow- 
ing words. 


History  of  the  Matron  of  Mount 
Atlas. 

— "  Your  royal  highness,"  said  she,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  Moussellina,  "  is  proba- 
bly not  aware  that  our  families  are  nearly 
connected.  The  queen,  who  had  the  ho- 
nour to  die  in  giving  you  birth,  was  no 
other  than " — 

The  old  woman  had  proceeded  no  further 
in  her  tale,  when  her  eyes  rested  upon  me. 
She  stopped,  and  suddenly  starting  from  her 
seat,  she  hobbled  towards  me. 
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— "  Sir  Knight,"  said  she, "  what  is  your 
name  ?" — 

— "  It  is  Facardin,"  I  replied. 

This  singular  name  appeared  to  excite 
surprize  in  every  body,  except  in  the  en- 
quirer, and  in  the  tall  Knight  with  the  fish 
kettle  upon  his  head;  to  whom  the  old 
lady  now  made  the  same  demand  respecting 
his  name. 

— "  My  name  ?^'  answered  he  with  an 
air  of  perfect  indifference,  yawning  at  the 
same  time ;  "  it  is  Facardin." — The  gene- 
ral wonder  redoubled. 

— "  And  yours?"  resumed  the  old  wo- 
man after  a  moment's  pause,  addressing 
herself  to  the  Knight  of  the  Awl. 

— "  It  is,"  replied  he  with  a  low  bow, 
"  it  is  Facardin."-^- 

"  — ^Facardin  1"  screamed  out  the  old 
woman  (in  a  voice  so  shrill,  that  it  almost 
cracked  the  drum  of  my  ears  ;  at  the  same 
time  giving  three  skips  in  the  air  with  such 
activity,  as  was  truly  surprizing  in  a  person 
of  her  age  and  figure,)  "  Facardin  ?  Facar- 
c  4 
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din  ?^ — One  Facardin — two  Facardins — -three 
Facardins — One  Facardin  more,  and  one  Fa- 
cardin le?s ;  then  all  for  a  time  will  be  wrong, 
and  all  will  at  la^t  be  quite  right." — 

Having  said  this,  she  darted  out  of  the 
pa%dllion,  sprang  nimbly  upon  the  cock,  and 
giving  him  a  .'^^li^i.ht  kick,  he  rose  into  the 
air,  and  instantly  disappeared,  old  woman, 
flying  tygers,  and  all.  It  may  not,  however, 
be  improper  to  remark,  that  the  foot  with 
which  she  kicked  her  chanticleer,  was  the 
smallest  and  most  elegantly  formed,  that  I 
ever  remember  to  have  beheld. 

Great  was  the  general  disappointment  at 
the  Matron's  abrupt  departure.  We  trusted 
however,  that  the  monkey  would  supply  her 
place,  and  continue  the  relation  of  those  ad- 
ventures, in  which  his  companion  had  made 
so  Httle  progress  :  but  here  our  hopes  were 
again  frustrated.  In  vain  did  we  promise 
him  pig-nuts,  and  bilberries  ;  in  vain  did  we 
threaten  him  with  whips  and  chains,  lb 
our  utter  surprize,  the  monkey  seemed  not 
to   understand  us.      We  thought   that  he 
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might  probably  be  a  foreigner,  and  tried  by- 
turns  every  language  in  u:e  throughout  the 
habitable  globe  ;  but  with  no  better  success. 
Say  what  we  would,  not  one  syllable  would 
the   monkey  answer  !    at   length  we  were 
obliged   to  agree  with   the  opinion  of  the 
w^hiskered  philosopher ;  who  in  a  speech  of 
three  hours,  replete  with  the  most  sublime 
eloquence,  m.ost  learned  disquisitions,  and  ar- 
guments  the  most  logical  and  irresistible, 
proved  to  us  very  clearly, — "  that  whatever 
sceptics  might  advance  to  the  contrary,  the 
monkey  v/as  actually. .....  a  monkey," — 

The  Princess,  however,  was  still  persuad- 
ing the  animal  not  to  be  as  provokingly  silent 
as  herself,  when  Chrystaliina,  Timpatient  to 
have  her  presentation  over)  w^as  led  forward 
by  the  Deputy  Chamberlain ;  for  as  to  the 
Chamberlain  himself,  he  was  too  much 
bruised  to  appear  again  that  night.  Instead 
of  attending  to  Chrystallina's  compliilnent, 
I  was  not  a  little  surprized  to  see  the  Princess 
suddenly  seize  her  by  the  corner  of  the  shift- 
and  examine  the  mark  of  it  with  great  ea- 
%,  c  5 
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gerness  and  attention.  She  then  shook  her 
head,  and  with  a  deep  sigh  let  the  linen  drop 
again.  After  this  strange  behaviour,  she 
seemed  to  recollect  its  impropriety,  for  she 
blushed  deeply,  and  was  signing  to  her  nurse 
to  make  an  apology,  when  she  discovered  the 
spinning-wheel,  which  Chrystallina,  during 
the  ceremony  of  presentation,  had  deposited 
upon  the  carpet." — 

— "  That  is  mine  !*'  cried  the  Princess, 
seizing  it  eagerly,  "  and  have  it  I  will,  that's 
positive !" — 

The  joy  of  the  whole  court  at  hearing  her 
speak  for  the  first  time  was  only  equalled  by 
the  rage  of  my  fair  companion  :  but  without 
minding  her  reproaches,  the  Princess  began 
to  spin  with  all  her  might  and  main,  when 
she  stopped  her  work  for  an  instant,  in  or- 
der to  address  herself  to  me. 

— "  Spin  !''  said  the  Princess  ;  for  though 
she  had  thus  unexpectedly  gained  the  power 
of  speech,  she  was  not  yet  able  to  use  it 
fluently.     «  Spin:"— 

In  vain  did  I  protest,   that  I  never  had 
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Spun  a  thread  in  my  life.  Moussellina  would 
be  obeyed ;  and  the  whole  court  repeating 
in  full  chorus — "  spin  !" — I  even  set  myself 
to  work  with  the  best  grax:e  that  I  could. 
But  scarcely  had  I  turned  the  handle  twice, 
when  a  third  wheel  was  seen  at  the  top 
of  the  tent,  and  a  pair  of  beautiful  white 
arms  passing  themselves  through  two  holes 
in  the  chintz  hangings  began  to  turn  the 
machine  with  incredible  swiftness  and  dex- 
terity. 

While  the  general  attention  seemed  en- 
grossed by  this  phoenomenon,  mine  was 
employed  upon  a  different  object.  Enraged 
at  her  having  been  thus  plundered  by  the 
Princess,  Chrystallina  had  retired  in  dud- 
geon to  a  distant  corner  of  the  pavillion, 
and  was  busily  engaged  in  conversation 
with  that  identical  antieiit  lady,^  whohad  ex- 
prest  so  much  emotion  at  the  sight  of  the 
flaming  ball :  but  their  discourse  did  not 
long  continue  undisturbed.  The  monkey 
had  raised  himself  from  the  floor  quiqtly  :: 
he  advanced  with  caution  towards  the  talL. 
c  6 
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ers,  and  having  crept  behind  them  unob- 
served, he  suddenly  sprang  upon  the  old 
lady's  back,  and  fastened  his  teeth  in  her 
left  ear.  The  duenna  screamed,  cried,  kick- 
ed, and  struggled  :  but  in  spite  of  her  efforts 
and  those  of  the  spectators,  the  animal  main- 
tained his  hold,  nor  quitted  it,  till  he  had  fair- 
ly dissevered  the  ear  from  its  adjoining  parts. 
No  sooner  was  her  head  deprived  of  this  natu- 
ral ornament,  than  her  form  dissolved  into  a 
cloud  of  smoke,  but  soon  collected  itself  again 
into  the  figure  of  an  enormous  giant,  who 
rose  with  angry  looks  into  the  air ;  the  roof  of 
the  tent  opened,  and  th.e  Colossus  disappeared. 
At  the  same  moment  the  beautiful  hands 
vanished ;  Chrystallina  fled  shrieking  from 
the  tent ;  and  the  monkey  slipping  off  his 
skin  with  as  much  ease  as  if  it  had  been  a 
great  coat,  there  was  seen  in  his  place  a  man 
about  five  and  forty,  of  a  most  noble  pre- 
sence, and  whose  features  (except  his  mouth) 
were  truly  prepossessing. 

But  oh  !  that  mouth  I  Mahomet,  what  a 
mouth  !  Your  majesty  may  possibly  think, 
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that  a  feature  so  out  of  all  proportion  was 
likely  to  excite  merriment  in  the  specta- 
tors ;  but  no !  terror  was  the  effect  pro- 
duced upon  all  present  by  this  miraculous 
mouth ;  and  when  he  opened  it  to  address 
the  Princess,  so  terrible  an  abyss  was  pre- 
sented, that  the  poor  Uttle  soul  involunta- 
rily jumped  back,  and  we  had  some  diiii- 
culty  in  convincing  her  that  she  had  not 
been  swallowed  up  alive!  In  truth,  had 
the  stranger  felt  any  wish  for  such  a  mouth- 
ful, I  am  certain,  that  he  could  have  bolt- 
ed her  royal  highness  without  any  diffi- 
culty ;  for  I  would  have  betted  ten  to 
one,  that  his  mouth  could  take  in  a  full 
grown  ox,  horns  and  all,  without  troub- 
ling itself  to  make  more  than  a  moderate 
stretch.  But  I  must  beg  leave  to  observe 
that  I  do  not  mean  an  ox  bred  in  Lincoln- 
shire, which  kingdom  (as  I  have  read) 
produces  that  animal  uncommonly  large, 
but  merely  such  ordinary  sized  oxen  as 
are  usually  found  in  your  Majesty's  domi- 
nions.    I  thought  it  right  to  mention  this. 
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as  I  by  no  means  approve  the  fashion  of 
those  rhodomontading  travellers,  who  ex- 
agerate  matters  in  order  to  excite  wonder, 
when  in  fact  nothing  can  be  more  ordina- 
ry and  natural. 

— "  You  are  quite  right,"  observed  the 
Sukan,  "  and  I  much  admire  so  scrupu- 
lous an  attention  to  veracity.  But  pray, 
go  on  with  your  history ;  for  as  you  have 
told  us  what  could  go  into  the  stranger's 
mouth,  I  am  quite  impatient  to  know,, 
what  could  come  out  of  it." — 

— You  will  naturally  suppose,  (pro- 
ceeded Facardin,)  that  from  so  capacious 
a  mouth  we  expected  a  tremendous  voice, 
and  words  every  one  of  them  composed 
of  at  least  ten  syllables.  However,  it  soon 
appeared  that  the  stranger's  voice  was  like 
any  other  voice,  and  that  he  had  not  the 
slightest  objection  to — "  ifs, — ands, — ofs — 
or  also's." — As  soon  as  Moussellina  had  re- 
covered from  her  fright,  he  announced 
himself  to  her  as  Fortimbrass,  King  of  Den- 
mark, brother-in-law  to  the   merry  Queca 
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of  Astracan,  and  consequently  uncle  to  the 
mournful  Princess.  She  gave  him  a  very- 
affectionate  welcome,  and  permitted  him 
to  salute  her  roseate  cheek  ;  but  it  was  ob- 
served by  all,  that  when  his  monstrous 
mouth  approached  her,  the  poor  little  Prin- 
cess shook  like  an  aspin  leaf. 

We  were  all  impatient  to  hear  the  ad- 
ventures of  this  monkey-monarch,  which,  we 
doubted  not,  would  include  those  of  the 
frighful  old  woman.  Fortimbrass  begged  us 
to  suspend  our  curiosity  till  the  next  day, 
as  he  was  greatly  fatigued,  having  galloped 
all  the  way  from  Mount  Atlas  (upwards 
of  seven  thousand  leagues)  in  two  hours 
and  a  quarter.  We  could  not  deny  the 
plausibility  of  this  excuse,  and  we  soon  after 
separated  for  the  night ;  Fortimbrass  rejoicing 
that  he  had  got  rid  of  his  claws  and  tail ; 
the  courtiers,  that  the  Princess  had  been 
induced  to  speak;  and  MousselHna,  that 
she  had  not  only  recovered  her  own  spin- 
ning-wheel, but  through  my  means  possess- 
ed another  besides  it!    Of  both   of  thes^ 
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wheels  she  requested  me  to  take  charge, 
adding,  that  the  next  day  we  would  re^ 
sume  our  work.  The  whole  company  then 
retired  in  perfect  good-humour,  except  the 
nurse,  who  was  somewhat  chagrined  at  the 
reflection,  that  in  future  she  was  only  to 
talk  for  herself.  It  is  true  that  because  her 
mistress  had  recovered  her  voice,  it  did  not 
follow,  that  the  nurse  had  lost  hers  :  but 
the  old  lady  knew  well,  that  being  old  and 
ugly  she  might  talk  to  all  eternity  without  a 
soul  listening  to  her,  and  that,  she  thought, 
was  almost  as  bad  as  not  talking  at  all. 

Fa  car  din  of  the  Grotto  (for  such  was  the 
title  of  my  new  friend)  followed  me  to 
my  apartment.  Here  he  introduced  me  to 
his  brother,  who  was  no  other  than  the 
Knight  with  the  fish-kettle  for  a  helmet. 
He  was  certainly  much  handsomer  than  his 
brother,  and  his  person  was  truly  noble 
and  majestic:  but  the  countenance  of  my 
acquaintance  was  so  amiable,  and  bore  so 
strong  an  expression  of  m.ingled  sense  and 
sweetness,  that  I  hesitated  not  for  a  moment 
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to  give  him  the  preference.  As  soon  as  the 
first  compliments  were  over,  I  begged  Fa- 
carclin  of  the  Grotto  to  gratify  my  curiosity 
by  relating  the  cause  of  his  bearing  the 
same  name  with  myself.  With  this  request 
he  compUed  in  the  following  terms. 


History  of  FACARDIN  of  the 

Grotto. 

It  IS  impossible  for  me  to  tell  you  where 
and  in  what  manner  I  was  born  ;  since, 
though  it  was  a  ceremony  in  which  I  sus- 
tained a  very  principal  part,  the  circum- 
stances have  as  completely  slipped  my  me- 
mory,  as  if  they  had  never  happened !  nei- 
ther can  I  tell  you,  who  were  my  parents,  as, 
in  spite  of  all  my  pains  in  looking  for  them, 
1  have  been  able  to  meet  with  no  relations, 
except  my  brother,  whose  ignorance  on  this 
subject  equals  my  own.  The  earliest  period 
whicW  can  recollect,  found  me  the  inhabi- 
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tant  of  a  subterraneous  grotto,  under  the 
care  of  an  old  hermit.whom  I  called  father, 
but  who,  I  have  more  reasons  than  one  for 
believing,  had  no  right  to  that  appellation. 

This  singular  person  was  by  birth  a  Chinese, 
and  his  name  had  formerly  been  the  Manda- 
rin Fi-Fum-Foam-Fim.  He  possessed  extra- 
ordinary abilities,  and  not  only  gave  me  daily 
proofs  of  his  being  a  prodigy  of  wisdom,  but 
was  even  at  the  trouble  of  assuring  me  of 
the  fact  himself.  Unluckily,  the  extrava- 
gant kindness,  which  nature  had  shown  in 
forming  his  intellectual  parts,  was  fully 
counterbalanced  by  her  stinting  him  in  his 
externals.  The  poor  Mandarin  was  born 
with  but  one  eye,  one  ear,  one  nostril,  one 
arm,  and  one  leg :  the  latter  was  placed  in 
the  centre  of  his  body,  which  turned  round 
upon  it  as  if  upon  a  pivot ;  and  to  such 
perfection  was  he  arrived  in  the  manage- 
ment of  it  by  dint  of  practice,  that  he  could 
hop  upon  his  one  leg  nearly  as  fast,  as  any 
other  person  could  run  upon  two. 

It  was  long,  before  his  parents  could*  pitch 
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upon  a  proper  wife  for  him ;  till  at  length 
a  female  appeared  at  the  court  of  Pekin, 
who  seemed  formed  by  nature  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  supplying  all  the  deficien- 
cies of  the  young  Fi-Fum-Foam-Fim.  She 
called  herself  the  lady  Fim-Foam-Fum-Fi ; 
and  as  he  was  entirely  made  up  of  unities, 
she  on  the  other  hand  was  composed  of 
nothing  but  quinquities  ;  for  she  had  five 
arms,  five  legs,  five  ears,  five  eyes,  and 
five  nostrils  to  each  of  her  five  noses.  As 
with  such  a  person  she  was  not  pestered 
with  too  many  admirers,  she  readily  accept- 
ed the  addresses  of  the  young  Mandarin  : 
but  alas !  it  soon  appeared,  that  her  name 
was  not  more  the  reverse  of  his,  than  the 
temper  of  Fi-Foam-Fum-Fim  was  opposite 
to  that  of  Fim-Foam-Fum-Fi !  he  was  gen- 
tle, and  she  was  passionate  ;  he  was  w^ise, 
and  she  was  silly :  he  employed  his 
single  hand  in  no  offices  but  kind  ones ; 
while  she  was  persuaded,  that  nature  had 
given  her  three  additional  legs  and  arms 
for  no  earthly  purpose   than  the  better  to 
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enable  her  to  thump  and  kick  her  husband. 
At  length,  however,  one  fine  sunshiny  morn- 
ing, the  Mandarina  took  it  into  her  head  to 
die,  and  the  Mandarin  took  it  into  his  to 
bury  her.  It  was  shortly  after  this  event, 
that  a  revolution  in  China  obliged  him  to 
leave  that  country,  and  one  of  his  friends 
having  entrusted  me  to  his  care,  he  took  re- 
fuge with  me  in  the  island  of  Serendip. 

His  acquaintance  with  the  Mandarina  Fim- 
Foam-Fum-Fi  of  lamented  memory  had  made 
him  an  inveterate  woman-hater,  and  he  en- 
deavoured to  communicate  his  aversion  to 
me.  His  labour  was  thrown  away  ;  I  sighed 
ardently  to  behold  one  of  these  terrible  wild 
beasts  (for  such  he  had  taught  me  to  fancy 
.them)  neither  could  all  his  arguments  erase 
this  wish  from  my  mind,  any  more  than  a 
singular  accident,  which  occurred  to  me 
when  scarce  sixteen. 

I  was  sitting  in  the  grotto  one  evening, 
and  endeavouring  to  persuade  my  governor 
to  let  me  have  at  least  one  peep  at  these  mon- 
sters, when  suddenly  a  large  black  cloud  des- 
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cended  into  the  cave.  In  a  few  minutes  it 
dispersed,  and  I  beheld  a  stranger  of  noble 
and  commanding  presence,  who  held  in  one 
hand  a  golden  wand,  and  permitted  the  other 
to  serVie.asa  perch  for  the  largest  and  most 
bqautrifuL  cocE,  tiiat  I  ever  beheld  :  it  struck 
me  this  evening,  that  it  was  the  very  same 
bird^  which  brought  hither  the  King  of  Den- 
mark ;  but  of  that  I  cannot  be  positive.  No 
soon^^, .  did.  the  .  heritiit  -  perjcei ve  tlie  cock, 
than  he  sank  upon  his;  one  knee  ;  the  bird 
c;s:tended  its  right  wing  towards  Jiim,  and 
he-  kissed  it  with  every  mark  of  affection  and 
negpect,,  'Tiie  stranger  then  conversed o with 
tjji,e  lyi^darin  in  some  language;  unknown  to 
me  i,  biuj:;  their  ejes  sufficiently,  t^ti&d,  that. 
I  .wastUe  subject  of  their  discourse.  It  lasted 
alboilt  an  hour,  after  which  the  stranger  pre- 
pa^ed  to  depart ;  but  first  he  addrest  me  in 
thes^  ?^emarkabje  words  : 

— "  Youth,  be  in  all  things  submussive  to' 
your  venerable  protector,  but  in  nothing; 
more  than  in  abstaining  from  the  sight  of 
women.     Kno\v,  that  as  I  lately  i:onsulted 
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the  Stars  respecting  you,  I  read  in  them  this 
threatening  prediction. — "  The  first  object 
which  he  loves,  he  shall  love  for  ever !  the 
first  object  which  he  loves,  shall  for  ever 
prove  cold  and  insensible  ;  and  even  though 
that  object  should  be  in  his  possession,  he 
never  shall  be  united  to  the  first  object 
which  he  loves !" — Remember  this,  be  pru- 
dent^  and  be  happy. — Farewell!" 

As  he  uttered  these  last  words,  a  shower 
of  tears  fell  from  the  eyes  of  the  beautiful 
cock:  at  the  same  moment,  a  cloud  wrap- 
ped itself  round  them,  and  they  <quitted  the 
grotto  in  the  same  manner,  as  they  had  en- 
tered it.     This  incident  for  a  time  made  an 
impression  upoa  me ;  but  reflecting  that  th^re 
was  little  danger  of  my  feehng  any  senti- 
ment like  love  for  a  wild  beast,  I  resolved 
to  gratify  my  curiosity,  and  see  a  woman, 
let  the  danger  be  w^hat  it  might.     Accord-' 
ingly  I  escaped  from  the  Mandarin  Fi-Fum- 
Foam-Fim,    and  after    a  fruitless  search  oft 
some  days  I  stumbled  upon  the  fair  Chrysi' 
tallina,  whose  curiosity  w^as  not    a  jot  less 
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urgent  than  my  own.  What  passed  till 
we  parted,  as  well  as  the  adventure  which 
separated  us,  you  probably  have  heard  from 
that  lady  :  it  would  therefore  be  unnecessary 
to  relate  it  now." — 

Here  Schahriar  interrupted  the  Prince  of 
Trebizonde  and  requested  him  to  repeat  those 
adventures  ;  as  he  had  so  happy  a  knack  at 
forgetting  what  was  told  him,  that  they 
would  seem  to  him  exactly  as  if  he  had  ne- 
ver heard  them  before  ;  a  talent  upon  which 
he  seemed  to  value  himself  prodigiously. 
However,  Dinarzade  begging  with  tears  in 
her  eyes,  that  the  Prince  might  be  suffered 
to  get  to  the  end  of  his  long-winded  history 
(if  indeed  such  a  thing  was  possible,  which 
she  began  to  doubt,)  the  Sultan  was  pre- 
vailed upon  to  suffer  him  to  proceed.  He 
did  so,  as  follows. 

— "  Facardin   of  the   Grotto    continued 

thus "  I  had  for    some    time    flattered 

myself,  that  the  oracle  respecting  my  future 
fate  had  been  completely  mistaken  :  it  was 
at  least  certain  that  Chrystallina  had  been 
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any  thing  but  cold  and  insensible.  But  now 
that  we  were  parted,  1  discovered,  that  the 
sentiment  with  which  that  curious  damsel 
had  inspired  me,  had  nothing  to  do  with 
love.  So  far  was  I  from  being  grieved  at 
her  departure,  that  I  rather  rejoiced  at  no 
longer  having  a  woman  continually  at  my 
elbow,  with  whom  I  had  found  full  leisure 
to  be  satiated.  The  gust  of  wind  which  di- 
vided us  so  obligingly,  bore  me  swiftly 
through  the  air.  It  deposited  me  unhurt  at 
the  foot  of  a  mountain,  whose  base  was 
bathed  by  a  rapid  river.  It  was  night ;  the 
moon  was  at  its  full,  and  its  beams  enabled 
me  to  discover  a  small  island  at  no  great  dis- 
tance. 

I  was  '  in  doubt  what  course  to  pursue. 
The  island  seemed  uninhabited,  and  the 
mountain  did  not  wear  an  aspect  much 
more  promising.  While  I  hesitated,  I  ob- 
served  something  moving  on  the  shore  of 
the  island.  I  strove  to  distinguish  its  fi- 
gure, but  in  vain.  After  a  few  moments 
it  plunged  into  the  water,  and  seemed   to 
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be  hastening  towards  the  mountain.  Not  to 
be  deficient  in  good-breeding,  I  advanced 
to  roceive  the  new-comer;  but  my  politeness 
instantly  vanished  on  perceiving,  that  it  was 
nothing  else  than  an  old  lion,  whose  bulk 
and  looks  were  truly  tremendous.  My 
doubts  were  now  removed ;  I  immediately 
took  to  my  heels,  and  began  to  climb  the 
mountain  with  all  possible  expedition. 

As  the  lion  did  not  pursue  me,  I  soon 
slackened  my  pace.  It  now  for  the  first 
time  entered  my  head,  that  this  exploit  of 
mme  was  by  no  means  to  my  credit,  and 
that  to  begin  my  career  by  running  away 
was  but  a  sorry  presage  for  my  future  fame. 
I  therefore  determined  to  return  and  face 
the  lion  ;  and  drawing  a  sabre  with  v/hich  I 
had  provided  myself  on  quitting  the  grotto, 
I  measured  back  my  steps.  I  confess,  that 
as  I  drev/  nearer  to  the  Uon*s  neighbourhood, 
I  felt  my  eagerness  to  engage  decrease  very 
fast;  and  at  length  I  could  not  resist  peeping 
over  a  piece  of  rock^  in  order  to  observe  his 
motions,   before  I   attacked  him.     He    was 
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Stretched  at  his  full  length  just  below  me, 
reclining  his  head  upon  his  left  hand.  He 
sighed  frequently,  and  at  intervals  wiped*  his 
eyes  with  his  tail,  which  served  him  for  a 
pocket  handkerchief.  He  was  in  such  evi- 
dent distress,  that  I  thought  it  quite  cruel  to 
disturb  him,  and  resolved  rather  to  deprive 
myself  of  the  honor  of  cutting  off  his  head, 
than  intrude  upon  his  sorrows  by  giving 
him  an  opportunity  of  biting  off  mine. 

While  we  were  in  this  position,  my  atten- 
tion was  attracted  by  a  Hght,  which  glim- 
mered upon  the  top  of  the  mountain.  At 
first,  I  thought,  that  it  was  a  paper  kite  with 
a  lanthorn  tied  to  its  tail ;  but  on  its  descent 
I  discovered  the  light  to  proceed  from  a  fiery 
car  drawn  by  tv/o  flying  tygers.  In  this  sat  a 
man  splendidly  habited,  and  I  recognized 
\vith  surprize  the  stranger,  who  had  told 
my  fortune  in  the  Mandarin's  grotto.  He 
was  accompanied  by'  a  lady,  the  elegance  of 
whose  form  gave  me  great  curiosity  to  see 
the  face  belonging  to  it ;  but  this  v/as  im- 
possible, in  consequence  of  her  head-dress, 
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which  was  the  most  extraordinary  ever  worn 
by  woman.  It  was  no  other  than  the  enor- 
mous cock,  which  I  had  seen  in  the  grotto, 
and  which  placing  a  claw  upon  each  of  her 
shoulders,  over-shadowed  her  face  with  his 
wings,  while  his  tail  streaming  down  her 
back,  formed  a  lappet  very  tasty  and  orna- 
mental. 

As  soon  as  the  car  touched  the  earth,  the 
Enchanter  aided  his  companion  to  alight. 
Instead  of  expressing  terror  at  the  sight  of 
the  lion,  she  hastened  towards  him;  while 
he  lipon  hearing  her  steps  reared  himself 
upon  his  hind-legs,  and  (as  I  imagined)  pre- 
pared to  spring  upon  her.  I  already  gave 
her  up  for  lost ;  but  to  my  great  surprize,  I 
found,  that  if  he  devoured  her  at  all,  it  was 
Hkely  to  be  with  kisses.  The  nymph  repaid 
his  caresses  with  interest;  though  she  was 
evidently  so  much  affected,  that  she  was 
ready  to  faint.  The  lion,  however,  who 
seemed  to  have  all  his  wits  about  him,  made 
haste  to  feel  in  his  left  ear  for  a  smelling- 
bottle,  with  whose  contents  he  proceeded  to 
D  2 
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bathe  her  nose  and  temples.  When  I  saw 
him  prepare  for  this  charitable  office,  I  felt 
no  httle  concern  for  the  poor  lady,  as  I 
thought  him  by  no  means  calculated  for  the 
employment,  and  doubted  not,  that  his  claws 
would  flay  her  nose  completely.  I  was, 
therefore,  much  pleased  to  find,  that  the 
considerate  beast  was  aware  of  this  danger ; 
for  he  poured  a  little  of  the  lavender  water 
upon  the  tip  of  his  bushy  tail,  and  then 
chafed  her  nostrils  with  the  greatest  success 
and  dexterity. 

The  nymph  being  recovered,  the  lion  now 
paid  his  compliments  to  the  Enchanter,  and 
afterwards    shook  the  cock   by  the   right 
wing  in   the  most   heai*ty   and  affectionate 
manner.     The  whole  party  then  sat  down 
on  the  banks  of  the  river,  where  the  Magi- 
cian seemed  to   endeavour  to   console   the 
other  three  ;    but  to  judge  by  the  tears  that 
were  shed,  his  eloquence  was  not  very  per- 
suasive.    In  about  an  hour  the  party  broke 
up :  the  members  of  it  took  a  most  aflecting 
leave  of  each  other  j  after  which,  the  lion, 
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throwing  himself  into  the  water,  returned  to 
his  island,  while  the  Enchanter  and  the 
nymph  (still  w^earing  her  singular  head- 
dress) returned  to  their  car :  it  rose  into 
the  air,  and  disappeared  on  reaching  the 
summit  of  the  mountain. 

Supposing,  that  this  same  mountain  nuist 
serv^e  as  a  retreat  for  the  Enchanter^  I  re- 
solved to  ascend  it,  and  endeavour  to  find 
him  out.  He  had  formerly  appeared  to  take 
an  interest  in  my  fate,  and  I  thought  it 
possible,  that  he  might  give  me  some  in- 
telligence  respecting  my  parents ;  a  subject 
on  which  the  Mandarin  had  always  preserv- 
ed an  inviolable  silence,  and  which  I  was 
extremely  anxious  to  get  cleared  up.  I 
fancied,  that  I  should  feel  aukward  upon 
entering  the  world,  if  on  being  interrogated 
respecting  my  family,  I  should  find  myself 
obliged  to  answer—"  Upon  my  honour.  Sir, 
I  know  no  more  about  it  than  yourself." — 
Accordingly,  I  set  off  in  pursuit  of  the  En- 
chanter, and  at  length  reached  the  mountain's 
summit  5  though  not  without  being  twenty 

D    3 
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times  on  the  point  of  breaking  my  nec^  by 
the  way. 

I  now  found  myself  at  the  entrance  of  a 
spacious  grotto,  adorned  with  statues,  shells, 
and  a  variety  of  other  ornaments,  rustic,  it's 
true,  but  disposed  with  infinite  taste.  In  the 
middle  hung  a  bird-cage  composed  of  jet  and 
ivory,  and  in  one  corner  stood  the  enormous 
cock,  employed  in  turning  v/ith  great  gra- 
vity the  handle  of  an  ebony  spinning-wheel. 
1  thought  this  occupation  extremely  unpro- 
fitable, for  the  foolish  bird  (who  probably 
had  been  ill  taught)  had  neglected  to  put 
any  flax  upon  the  distaff. 

As  the  grotto  had  another  outlet,  I  was 
proceeding  to  try  my  fortune  further,  when 
I  heard  the  voices  of  persons  approaching. 
I  drew  back,'  and  soon  after  saw  the  En- 
chanter enter,  leading  the  same  lady,  v;ho 
Iiad  exprest  so  singular  an  attachment  to 
the  lion.  They  were  accompanied  by  a 
stranger,  v/huse  person  I  need  not  describe 
to  you,  as  he  was  no  other  than  the  Giant, 
the  loss  of  whose  ear  disenchanted  Fortim- 
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brass  this  evening,  and  who  (by  the  bye)  is 
also  Chrystallina's  husband.  In  one  hand  he 
held  an  enormous  dhb,  and  the  other  sus- 
tained a  gilded  tobacco-pipe,  from  which  he 
occasionally  puffed  clouds  of  smoke  in  the 
tace  of  the  Enchanter.  No  one  seemed  to 
be  aware  of  my  presence.  The  Giant  threw 
himself  upon  a  couch  of  turf,  and  listened 
with  an  indifferent  air  to  the  supplications  of 
his  companions. 

— "  Be  not  thus  contemptuous,''  I  heard 
the  Enchanter  say,  on  entering ;  "  you  have 
the  advantage  at  present,  but  fortune  will 
one  day  change.  The  same  arts,  which  have 
made  you  possessor  of  the  two  spinning- 
wheels,  may  again  deprive  you  of  them  5  nor 
,  can  you  put  them  to  any  use  without  the 
third,  which  I  never  will  trust  out  of  my 
own  custody.  Listen  then  to  my  proposals. 
Restore  my  brothers  to  their  original  forms; 
suffer  me  to  re-assemble  the  limbs  of  the 
Queen  of  Denmark ;  and  forbear  to  insist 
upon  the  dreadful  conditions  attached  to  the 
possession  of  Sapinella.  On  my  part,  I  as* 
i>  4 
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sure  you,  though  I  cannot  consent  to  be- 
coming your  subject,  that  I  will  neA^er  at- 
tempt to  become  your  master ;  the  two 
spinning-wheels  shall  remain  yours  for  ever, 
and  I  promise  you  from  this  moment  eternal 
peace  and  amity." — 

— "  Promise  me  a  fiddlestick!"*  interrupt- 
ed the  Giant,  taking  the  pipe  out  of  his 
mouth;  "will  yonder  stubborn  little  Princess 
promise  to  marry  me,  if  I  put  matters  to 
rights  again  ?  That  is  the  only  promise, 
which  will  have  any  effect,  I  can  assure 
you/* — 

— "  I  marry  you?'*  exclaimed  the  damsel: 
"  Inhuman  monster,  what  claim  can  you  ad< 
vance  to  my  affections  ?  Have  you  not  cut 
my  unfortunate  mother  into  a  thousand 
pieces  ?  Have  not  your  spells  compelled  my 
royal  father  to  walk  upon  all  fours?  Be- 
sides, if  you  had  not  the  worst  memory  of 
any  Genius  upon  earth,  you  would  recollect, 
that  the  stars  have  decreed,  that  I  shall 
marry  nobody,  unless  I  marry  Facardin^^ 
Prince  of  Ophir." — 
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— "  A  fig  for  the  stars !"  cried  the  Giant  f 
"they  don't  know  wrat  they  talk  about ; 
for  it  was  but  last  night,  that  I  read  in  them 
these  identical  words,  written  in  a  very  neat 
running  hand—'  Sapinella  of  Jutland  shall 
never  marry  Facar din.  Prince  of  Ophir/  '^ — 
— "  I  shall  certainly  go  distracted  ?*  ex* 
claimed  Sapinella,  wringing  her  hands ;  "  I 
am  to  marry  nobody,  if  not  the  Prince  of 
Ophir,  and  yet  it  seems,  the  Prince  of  Ophir 
is  never  to  marry  me :  the  meaning  of  all 
which  is,,  that  I  am  never  to  marry  at  all  t 
Surely,  the  devil  is  in  the  stars,  and  I  wish 
they  were  all  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  for 
they  are  the  plague  of  my  existence  I" — 

Here  she  began  to  weep,  as  if  she  meant 
to  set  the  room  afloat.  However,  her  tears- 
could  not  melt  the  Giarkt's  hard- heart,  who* 
rose  to  take  his  departure^ 

— "  On  no  other  condition V  said  he^ 
"  will  I  reverse  ray  spells ;  and  if  you  caii 
reverse  them  yourself,  you  are  cleverer  thaa 
I  lake  you  to  be.  Farewell,  Princess  5  tha 
Prince  of  Ophir  will  be  here  shortly;,  L 
'  »  5 
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cannot  prevent  your  seeing  him,  but  I 
will  prevent  your  liking  him,  while  wdth 
you ;  as  to  his  liking  you^  that  your  own 
rashness  has  already  prevented.  Aye!  aye!'' 
continued  he,  addressing  himself  to  the 
cock;  '' Turn  away,  old  gentleman !  If  you 
had  done  that  sooner,  you  would  have  done 
wisely.  As  it  is,  your  labour  is  throw^n 
away,  and  you  are  likely  to  crpw  for  sixteen 
rears  lonsrer." — 

The  cock  only  replied  by  a  look  of  indig- 
nation, and  by  turning  his  tail  upon  him 
with  an  air,  for  a  cock  remarkably  majestic. 
In  the  mean  while,  the  form  of  the  Giant 
disolving  into  a  cloud  of  smoke  soon  made 
its  exit  from  the  grotto. 

In  this -conversation,  nothing  struck  me 
more  than  the  name  of  the  Prince  of  Ophir  5 
it  was  the  same  with  my  own,  and  I  began 
to  suspect,  that  the  family-name  of  the  royal  ^ 
family  of  Qphir  must  needs  be  Facardin.  To 
ascertain  this  point,  I  now  advanced  from 
my  concealment,  and  having  made  one  of 
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my  best  dancing  bows,  I  addrest  the  En« 
chanter  near!/  as  follows. 

— "  Permit  me.  Doctor,"  said  I,  (for  as 
he  was  a  Conjuror,  I  thought,  that  he  must 
certainly  have  taken  an  University  degree,) 
"  permit  m.e.  Doctor,  to  make  myself  known 
to  you,  and  ask  you  a  few  questions.  Idle 
as  you  may  think  my  curiosity,  I  confess,  I 
cannot  help  wishing  to  know  the  name  of 
my  parents,  and  to  what  place  I  went  to  be 
born.  Satisfy  m.e  on  this  head,  and  you 
shall  be  handsomely  rewarded  for  your 
trouble.'' — 

With  these  v/ords,  I  showed  him  the  palm 
of  my  hand,  and  prepared  to  cross  his  with 
a  piece  of  money.  The  Enchanter,  who 
was  by  no  m.eans  a  common  fortune-teller, 
rejected  both;  but  before  he  could  reply, 
the  cock  hopped  up  to  him  with  much 
dignity,  and  crowed  thrice  in  tones  so  ex- 
pressive, that  I  was  convinced  of  their  mean- 
ing m.ore,  than  cocks  do  in  ordinary. 

— "  Alas !  my  dear  Tarif-Eldin,"  said  the 
Magician,  as  if  replying  to  some  question 
D  6 
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which  the  cock  had  asked ;  '*  I  fear,  that 
your  hopes  are  too  sanguine.  In  spite  of 
his  name,  this  young  man  seems  calculated 
neither  by  his  age  nor  his  natural  strength 
for  so  violent  an  exertion.  However,  as  the 
bow  is  luckily  in  my  possession,  if  you  insist 
upon  it,  the  trial  shall  be  made;  but  re- 
member, that  from  the  moment  you  enter 
your  prison,  its  door  must  be  closed  no 
more  to  open,  till  the  Facardin  arrives 
destined  to  free  you  from  your  feathers^ 
restore  Sapinella^s  original  fonn,  dii^pell 
Moussellina'^  gravity,  and  devour  that  fatal 
toe,  in  which  consists  the  whole  power  of 
our  enemy." — 

Upon  hearing  this,  the  cock  for  a  few 
moments  appeared  to  hesitate,  and  he  hung 
his  head  mournfully ;  but  his  spirits  soon 
revived.  He  spread  his  tail,  clapped  his 
wings,  and  then  turning  to  the  Enchanter, 
exclaimed  in  a  tone  the  most  resolute,  and 
with  an  air  the  most  intrepid — "  Cock-a- 
doodle-doo !"— He  then  hopped  into  the 
bird  ^age  with  great  alacrity,  the  door  of 
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which  closed  upon  hhn  with  a  thundering 
noise. 

The  Enchanter  now  opening  a  case  of 
sandal-wood,  and  drawing  forth  a  bow  of 
polished  steel,  requested  me  to  l^end  it.  I 
hesitated  not  to  obey,  but  in  vain  did  I  first 
try  it  one  way,  and  then  another.  My 
attitudes,  it  must  be  allowed,  were  uncom- 
monly  graceful,  but  the  bow  remained  un- 
bent ;  and  at  length  the  skin  being  rubbed 
off  both  my  hands,  (which  naturally  are 
rather  of  a  deUca-te  texture,)  I  was  obliged  to 
relinquish  the  instrument  in  despair. 

— "  I  thought  so  l"  said  the  Enchanter, 
shaking  his  head  mournfully ;  "  It  is  well^ 
that  I  have  three  strings  to  my  bow !  As  for 
this,  be  it  your  charge,  Sapinella,  and  re.- 
member,  that  he  who  bends  it,  wdll  thereby 
prove  himself  the  person  destined  to  reverse 
the  ill  fortunes  of  your  family.  I  am  now 
compelled  to  leave  you ;  henceforth,  I  am 
not  permitted  to  visit  you,  neither  is  it  in 
my  power  to  prevent  the  Genius  Feridoun 
from  occasionally  tormenting  you  with  his 
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presence  :  but  let  it  be  some  consolation  to 
know,  that  whenever  he  sets  his  foot  upon 
this  mountain,  he  becomes  your  slave,  not 
your  master,  and  that  my  spells  will  force 
him  to  forbear  repeating  his  addresses,  or 
attempting  to  possess  your  person  by  force. 
Take  courage  then,  my  dear  niece  ;  hov/ever 
disagreeable  the  form  which  your  rash  vow 
compels  you  to  assume,  remember,  that 
you  will  one  day  regain  your  own,  will  be 
married  to  the  Prince  of  Ophir,  have  a  great 
many  children,  and  live  very  happy  ever 
after/'— 

— "  Alas !"  replied  the  lady,  "  you  forget, 
most  wise  Caramoussal,  that  the  provoking 
stars  have  decreed,  that  I  never  am  to  marry 
the  Prince  of  Ophir !  But  what  surprizes 
me  most  is,  that  since  }'«u  are  a  Conjuror, 
and  practice  the  black  art,  you  did  not  foresee 
and  prevent  all  this  mischief." — 

— "  Sapinella!"  replied  Caramoussal,  with 
a  look  of  profound  wisdom,  "  though  I  am 
an  Enchanter,  I  would  have  you  to  know, 
that  I  never  was  taken  for  a  Conjuror  before  I 
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neither  can  the  power  of  magic  possibly 
reverse  the  decrees  of  fate,  for  decrees  are 
decrees,  and  fate  is  fate!  Be  content  to 
know,  that  no  exertions  on  my  part  shall  be 
wanting  to  alleviate  your  sorrows ;  nor  do  I 
quite  despair  of  finding  at  length  a  Prince 
vigorous  enough  to  bend  this  bow,  a  mouth 
as  large  as  your  father's,  a  cock  that  can  fly 
as  high  as  the  emperor,  and  a  rope  spun  by 
the  hands  of  three  Princesses  the  most  beau- 
tiful in  the  world,  long  enough  to  reach  from 
the  summit  of  Mount  Atlas  to  the  surface  of 
the  sea,  and  strong  enough  to  bind  our 
inveterate  enemy  in  fetters  never  to  be 
broken.  As  for  you,  young  man,"  con- 
tinued he,  addressing  himself  to  me,  "  I 
must  not  at  present  satisfy  your  curiosity 
respecting  your  parents  ;  suffice  it  to  know, 
that  you  have  a  brother,  who  will  shortly  fall 
into  the  power  of  Feridoun,  that  Qiant  whom 
you  have  just  now  seen.  Be  it  your  care  to 
deliver  him  from  thence,  and  in  order  that 
yon  may  know  him  when  .you  meet,  behold 
his  figure!" — 
2 
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Here  the  Enchanter  waved  his  wand.  I 
immediately  beheld  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  grotto  a  young  man  seated  on  a  rose- 
coloured  sopha,  and  picking  his  teeth  in  a 
careless  attitude  :  the  vision  lasted  but  a  mo- 
ment;  yet  in  that  short  period  he  found 
time  to  ya.wn  thrice,  an  habit  of  which  (as 
you  probably  have  already  observed)  love 
itself  has  not  been  able  to  cure  him.  The 
figure  having  disappeared,  Caramoussai,  thui 
continued  his  discourse.    \ 

— "  Your  brother  is  called  Facardin  a3 
well  as  yourself;  a  name,  which  important 
reasons  have  induced  me  to  bestow  on  vari- 
ous children,  in  whose  fate  1  feel  interested. 
Feridoun's  abode  is  not  easily  discpvered  ; 
but  as  it  is  necessary  that  you  should  reack 
it  for  the  purpose  of  rescuing  your  brother, 
I  now  present  yau  with  this  phoenix  of  all 
coursers,  who  not  only  surpasses  the  winds 
themselves  in  fleetness,  but  will,  unbidden, 
conduct  you  to  those  places,  where  it  is 
most  your  interest  to  be." — 

1  heard  the  latter  part  of  his  speech  with. 
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some  surprize.  In  vain  did  I  look  round 
and  round  ;  no  courser  was  to  be  seen,  and 
yet  did  Caramoussal  continue  to  enhance  the 
value  of  his  present ;  assuring  me,  that  tlie 
animal  was  sound  wind  and  liml>,  perfectly 
free  from  vice,  and  altogether  as  clever  a 
little  tit,  as  ever  was  crossed  by  a  gentle- 
man. And  still  no  horse  appeared  1  At 
length  I  began  to  suspect,  that  my  friend  the 
Enchanter  was  not  quite  himself,  and  that 
he  had  been  endeavouring  to  settle  matters 
with  the  Genius  over  a  bottle.  This  sus- 
picion was  confirmed,  when  conducting  me 
to  a  corner  of  the  grotto,  he  pointed  to  a 
three-legged  stool,  and  desired  me  to  mount 
immediately.  He  then  forcibly  obliged  me 
to  seat  myself  upon  the  stool,  and  thus  pro- 
ceeded. 

— "  Excellent!"  said  he,  with  an  air  of 
satisfaction ;  "  really,  considering  that  you 
never  were  on  horse-back  before,  you  make 
a  tolerable  appearance,  and  seem  to  have  a 
very  good  seat.  Now  then,  nothing  is  want- 
ing to  complete  your  travelling  equipage. 
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except  this  two-stringed  guittar.  Take  it, 
and  observe,  that  whenever  you  strike  the 
silver  chord,  all  who  are-within  hearing  will 
be  compelled  to  dance;  and  when  you  strike 
the  golden  one,  whatever  actions  are  going 
on  at  that  moment  will  be  continued  by  the 
performers  during  a  full  hour :  on  yourself 
alone  the  charm  will  have  no  effect.  Now 
then  proceed  in  search  of  your  brother ;  and 
should  you  meet  by  the  way  with  any  stray 
legs,  arms,  heads,  or  bodies,  have  the  good- 
ness to  put  them  into  the  green  velvet  bag, 
which  is  suspended  under  your  horse.  Re- 
member also,  that  whenever  you  wish  him 
to  set  forwards,  you  must  say — *  Chick-ali- 
allah-mamoud'bizzil-khan  ;' — and  that  you 
never ,  must  dismount  him  without  first 
whistling  thrice,  and  rubbing  the  tip  of  your 
nose  as  often  against  the  bridge  of  your 
guittar." — 

— "  My  dear  Doctor,"  said  I,  "  you  must 
certainly  b^  dreaming !  What  in  the  name 
of  heaven  can  you  mean  by  stray  legs  and 
aYms?  and  as  to  making  this  three-legged 
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5tool  move  by  merely  pronouncing — 
"  Chick-ali-allah-mamoud-bizzil-khan/' — the. 
thing  is  absolutely  impossible." — 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  my 
mouth,  when  the  stool  set  off  with  me,  as 
hard  as  it  could  lay  its  three  legs  to  the 
ground  !  It  galloped  up  hill  and  down  dale 
like  a  mad  thing,  leaped  over  five-barred 
gates  with  the  greatest  agility,  and  upon 
reaching  the  banks  of  a  river,  without  hesi- 
tation it  dashed  into  the  water,  and  soon 
landed  me  on  the  opposite  shore.  Immedi* 
ately  my  wooden  courser  resumed  his  speed, 
and  away  we  went  again,  as  if  we  had  been 
galloping  for  a  wager.  As  we  past  through 
a  village,  the  people  ran  out  to  wonder  at  us  ; 
the  men  and  women  hooted  us,  and  the  little 
boys  pelted  us  with  mud,  stones,  rotten  eggs, 
and  dead  cats ;  but  all  this  only  serve<^  to 
make  my  nag  go  the  faster.  I  cried  out  to 
them  to  stop  him,  for  that  I  was  run  away 
with.  Some  of  them  endeavoured  to  obey 
me;  but  whenever  they  approached  the 
stool  to  lay  hold  of  it,  one  of  its  legs  kicked 
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up,  and  dealt  about  broken  heads  and  bloody 
noses  with  such  generosity,  that  the  attempt 
was  soon  abandoned.  The  machine  continued 
to  proceed,  nor  stopped,  till  we  reached  the 
gate  of  an  antient  castle. 

Notwithstanding  the  rapidity  of  my  pro- 
gress, I  was  not  in  the  least  fatigued ;  it's 
true,  my  horse  was  nothing  more  than  a 
joint-stool^  but  it  was  as  easy  as  if  it  had 
been  an  arm-chair !  I  was  occupied  in  ex- 
amining the  casde's  exterior,  when  the  portal 
grated  upon  its  rusty  hinges,  and  two  ser- 
vants, almost  bent  double  with  age,  advanced 
with  an  entreaty,  that  I  would  enter,  and 
accept  of  some  refreshment.  With  this  re- 
i]uest  I  readily  complied ;  but  nothing  could 
induce  me  to  quit  my  seat,  till  I  had  v/histled 
thrice,  and  given  my  nose  three  gentle  rubs 
against  the  bridge  of  my  guittar.  After  this 
important  ceremony  I  entered  the  castle ; 
nor  was  I  a  little  pleased,  nor  my  companions 
a  little  surprized,  at  observing  that  the  s.tool 
came  trotting  after  me,  and  never  suffered 
me  to  go  out  of  its  sight.    This  induced  \iie 
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to  hope,  that  the  machine  was  growing  at- 
tached to  nie  ;  and  desirous  of  encouraging 
this  predilection,  I  failed  not~  occasionally  to 
pat  it  upon  the  back,  and  seize  every  means 
of  showing,  that  I  was  satisfied  with  its  ser- 
vices. 

My  guides  crawled  on  so  slowly,  that  I 
had  full  leisure  to  observe  the  apartments 
through  which  we  past.  They  were  magni- 
ficently furnished,  but  all  in  an  antiquated 
taste  ;  old  tapestry,  old  books,  old  pictures, 
old  chairs  ;  every  thing  was  old  and  secerned 
of  a  piece  with  my  conductors.  They  usher- 
ed me  into  a  small  octagon  chamber,  and  I 
now  begged  to  know  their  master's  namd 

— "  We  have  no  master,"  was  the  reply;- 
**  this  castle  belongs  to  a  Princess,  to  whom 
you  will  be  introduced  as  soon  as  you  are 
old  enousch." — 

I  thought  this  a  very  strange  condition, 
and  begged  to  know,  at  what  age  her  high- 
ness would  think  me  presentable.  I  was 
answered,  that  natives  of  that  country  did 
not  presume  to  appear  at  court  till  they  were 
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turned  of  sixty ;  but  that  in  consideration  of 
my  being  a  stranger,  ten  full  years  would  be 
abated.  I  hastened  to  assure  the  domestics, 
that  anxious  as  I  was  to  be  acquainted  with 
their  mistress,  still  I  could  not  possibly  wait 
thirty  years  for  that  honour :  that  I  was 
obliged  to  proceed  on  my  journey  immedi* 
ateiy ;  but  that  I  should  take  care  to  return 
and  pay  my  respects  to  her  highness,  as  soon 
as  I  should  be  decently  decrepit. 

— "  You  mistake  me,"  interrupted  one  of 
the  old   men ;    "  as  a  stranger,   it  will  be 
sufficient  for  you  to  look  old ;  and  provided 
you  do  but  wear  the  appearance  of  age,  your 
possessing  the  vigour  of  youth  is  a  defect, 
which  you  will  find  the  Princess  very  ready 
to  forgive  in  you.     You  are  to  know,  that 
she  once  was  a  mistress  of  the  Genius  Feri- 
doun  ;  but  being  grown  old  and  consequent- 
ly  neglected,  she  retired  from  the  world  in 
disgust,  and  now  keeps   her   court  in  this 
antient  castle.     In  order  to  preserve  her  eyes 
from  being  offended  by  the  sight  of  that 
youth  and  beauty  in  others,  which  she  no 


THE    rOUR    FACARDINS.  71 

longer  possesses  herself,  nothing  but  what  is 
old  is  suffered  to  approach  her,  and  her  court 
is  composed  entirely  of  superannuated  belles, 
and  beaux  in  their  dotage.  A  talisman  placed 
here  by  Feridoun  preserves  in  our  hearts  our 
youthful  passions ;  we  love,  intrigue,  quarrel, 
and  fight,  as  if  we  were  still  in  the  bloom  of 
seventeen,  and  to  a  stranger  this  sight  will 
probably  appear  entertaining.  Here  you 
will  find  four  antiquated  couple,  tottering 
through  a  cotillion  in  spectacles ;  while  there, 
a  circle  of  seniors  with  trumpets  at  their 
ears  are  fascinated  by  the  vocal  powers  of  a 
toothless  toast.  In  one  room,  you  will  ad- 
mire two  fiery  dolards,  burning  with  rage, 
anxious  to  fight,  but  unable  to  draw  their 
swords ;  and  in  another,  you  will  see  a 
wrinkled  beauty  of  fourscore  snatch  her 
shrivelled  hand  from  her  drivelling  adorer, 
refuse  him  in  disdain  one  of  her  five  remain- 
ing hairs,  and  exclaim  against  the  wiles  of 
wicked  man,  and  the  too  easy  faith  of  un- 
suspecting woman." — 

This  accoant   piqued  my  curiosity,  and 
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having  nothing  better  to  do,  I  accepted  the 
services  of  the  old  domestics,  who  hastened 
to  equip  me  for  their  lady's  presence- 
chamber.  They  began  by  fixing  a  grey  wig 
upon  my  head,  and  then  fastened  under  my 
chin  a  beard,  whose  length  was  truly  respect- 
able. After  this,  they  drew  red  circles  round 
my  eyes,  traced  several  wrinkles  on  my 
forehead,  and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ren- 
dered my  appearance  so  venerable,  that 
when  I  first  looked  in  the  glass,  I  involun* 
tarily  made  myself  a  low  bow.  The  servants 
now  withdrew  to  announce  my  arrival  to 
their  mistress. 

Scarcely  was  I  left  alone,  when  the  sound 
of  complaint  attracted  my  attention,  i 
listened,  and  heard  a  voice  which  seemed  to 
be  in  the  room,  bemoan  its  hard  fate,  call 
the  stars  cruel,  and  (as  is  usual  on  such  oc- 
casions) invite  death  to  put  an  end  to  its 
sorrows.  As  I  could  discover  nobody  ex- 
cept myself  in  the  chamber,  and  as  the  voice 
seemed  to  be  close  at  my  elbow,  I  was 
somewhat  puzzled  by  this  occurrence.     Pre- 
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sently,  I  felt  something  treading  upon  my 
toes  :  I  looked  down  :  it  was  the  joint-stool, 
which  had  taken  that  mode  of  attracting  my 
attention,  and  which  having  obtained  it, 
marched  before  me  towards  a  corner-cup- 
board. It  was  fastened,  and  as  I  have  always 
been  told,  that  it  is  extremely  wrong  to  pick 
a  lock,  I  judged,  that  it  would  be  much  more 
genteel  to  break  the  door  open.  I  did  so, 
and  found  in  it  a  tortoise-shell  box,  which 
I  examined  without  delay.  What  was  my 
surprize  at  finding  a  pair  of  lips  of  the  most 
rosy  Ix  eshneiiS,  whose '  continual  motion  (as 
\\'ell  as  that  of  the  tongue,  which  I  could 
perceive  occasionally,)  left  me  no  doubt  from 
whence  the  voice  proceeded  \ 

This  circumstance  embarrassed  me  not  a 
little.  In  vain  did  I  endeavour  to  unravel 
it,  but  could  only  ascertain,  that  from  their 
incessant  motion,  the  lips  must  certainly  have 
belonged  to  a  woman.  Still  the  complaints 
continued ;  I  listened  to  them  attentively, 
and  at  length  heard  some  sentences  which 
cleared  up  my  doubts  at  once. 

VQI,.    Ill,  E 


•74?  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS.     - 

— "  No !"     said   the  voice,   "  never  was 
wretchedness  equal  to  mine !     Never  before 
was  woman  chopped  in  pieces,  because  her 
daughter  refused  to  marry  a  man  ten  yards 
high  1     Oh !  if  I  had  my  eyes  again,  I  should 
certainly  cry  them  out  at  thinking  to  how 
ignoble  an  office  my  bosom  is  fated,   that 
bosom  of  which  I  w^as  once  so  proud !     And 
shall  that  Harridan  of  a  Princess  possess  it  for 
ever  ?     No !  let  but  the  rest  of  gie  be  put 
together  again,   and  soon  will   I   have  my 
bosom  back  in  spite  of  her  teeth  ;  or  rather 
in  spite  of  ;m>^,  for  alas!  the  traitress  has 
got  possession  of  them  too !     As  for  my  other 
limbs,  heaven  only  knows,  what  is  become 
of  them  ;  but  I  am  terribly  afraid,  that  my 
legs  are  fallen  into  bad  hands.     Ah  !  if  that 
defect  in  them,  which  I  so  carefully  concealed 

from  every  eye,  should  be  discovered 

Insupportable  thought !  Heaven  and  earth  ! 
I  should  certainly  expire  with  shame,  were 
it  once  pubhcly  known,  that  my  legs  are 
bandy!'*— 

So  pathetic  w^as  the  tone,  in  which  these 
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last  words  were  pronounced,  that  I  could 
not  refrain  from  weeping.  I  asked  the  lips 
several  questions,  but  to  no  purpose ;  mdeed 
I  found  afterwards,  that  the  ears,  which 
ought  to  have  heard  me,  were  at  that  time 
about  three  thousand  leagues  off.  However, 
I  had  no  doubt,  but  that  these  very  lips  were 
part  of  the  stray  limbs  recommended  to  my 
care  by  Caramoussal,  and  I  hnmediately  de- 
posited them  in  the  green  velvet  bag.  This 
was  scarcely  done,  when  tlie  servants  re- 
turned to  conduct  me  to  the  Princess  j  I 
followed  them,  and  my  threejegged  com- 
panion trotted  after  me. 

The  Princess  Chinchinosa  (for  that  was 
her  name)  it  seems,  had  been  a  favourite  of 
Feridoun  ;  I  could  not  by  any  means  admire 
Feridoun's  taste.  She  might  indeed  have 
been  handsome  once,  but  I  should  never  have 
suspected  it.  Her  skin  was  like  so  much 
tanned  leather :  her  high  cheek-bones,  daub- 
ed thickly  over  with  paint,  seemed  ready  to 
pierce  through  the  skin  which  covered  them : 
and  not  having  hair  enough  left  with  which 
E  2 
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to  fasten  it  on,  her  monstrous  flaxen  peri- 
wig got  a  little  more  on  one  side  with  every 
movement ;  so  that  by  the  time  that  I  had 
been  in  the  room  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  it 
had  made  half  the  circuit  of  her  head,  and 
the  hind  part  hung  down  before.  She  sat 
upon  a  lofty  throne  surrounded  by  her  cour- 
tiers, whose  nodding  heads  and  trembling 
hands  made  me  think  at  hrst,  that  I  had  got 
among  a  parcel  of  shaking  Mandarins  at  a 
china  shop.  The  ladies  of  the  bed-chamber 
were  all  turned  of  fourscore  ;  every  maid  of 
honour  was  at  least  in  her  grand  climac- 
teric ;  and  there  was  not  a  staft'  officer  in  her 
whole  army,  who  did  not  go  upon  crutches. 
Such  was  the  court  of  the  Princess  Chinchi- 
nosa. 

She  received  me  very  graciously,  and  at 
dinner  I  was  placed  at  her  right  hand.  I 
soon  found,  that  spoon  meat  was  in  great 
request ;  not  but  that  there  was  a  variety  of 
other  dishes,  such  as  old  mutton,  large  beef, 
and  full  grown  fowls.  But  as  for  lamb  and 
veal  they  were  forbidden  food  j  tire  Princess 
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would  have  fainted  at  the  sight  of  a  chicken  ; 
and  a  pigeon,  to  which  I  was  helped,  proved 
so  extremely  old  and  tough,  that  in  my  con- 
science, I  believe  it  was  the  same  that  carried 
Noah  the  olive-branch.  During  dinner, 
there  was  a  concert,  at  which  nothing  but 
old  music  was  performed ;  and  between  th^ 
instrumental  pieces,  a  Soprano  (who  looked 
like  Methusalem)  favoured  us  by  warbling 
Solomon's  song.  His  hands  trembled  so, 
that  he  could  hardly  hold  the  music-book, 
and  his  voice  being  extremely  infirm,  I 
could  not  but  allow,  that  his  shake  was 
wonderful.  However  I  did  not  much  at- 
tend to  the  music ;  another  object  engross- 
ed all  my  attention. 

Her  highness's  nose  and  chin  being  of 
an  immoderate  length,  and  meeting  so  close 
that  a  walnut  placed  between  would  have 
remained  there  firmly,  she  was  obliged  to 
introduce  her  food  into  her  mouth  at  one 
corner.  Luckily,  that  mouth  was  so  large 
that  she  accomplished  the  point  without 
difficulty,  and  in  doing  it  took  care  to  dis- 
E  3 
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play  two  rows  of  teeth  admirable  for  their 
regularity  and  whiteness.  She  saw  that 
I  remarked  them,  and  willing  to  com- 
plete her  supposed  conquest,  she  made  the 
heat  a  pretext  for  removing  the  gauze  from 
her  neck,  and  discovering  a  bosom  of  which 
a  Grace  need  not  have  been  ashamed.  I  no 
sooner  beheld  it,  than  I  was  convinced,  that 
both  this  and  the  teeth  belonged  to  the  lips 
already  in  my  possession.  Instantly  I  started 
from  my  seat,  with  one  hand  cut  a  flesh-co- 
loured string  which  fastened  the  bosom  to 
the  back  of  her  highness's  scraggy  neck,  and 
with  the  other  clapped  it  into  my  bag  with- 
out saying  a  syllable. 

Chinchinosa's  surprize  and  rage  at  first 
choaked  her  utterance.  No  sooner  did  she 
recover  herself,  than  she  seized  a  plate,  in- 
tending to  throv/  it  at  my  head,  and  prepared 
to  utter  a  volley  of  execrations,  the  first 
word  of  which  I  verily  believe  to  have  been 
nothing  less  than — "  Damnation !" — Before 
she  could  execute  either  the  one  or  the  other 
design,  I  struck  the  golden  string  of  my  gui- 
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tar.  Instantly  her  hand  remained  with  the 
plate  suspended  in  the  air  ;  her  lips  continued 
to  move  with  incredible  velocity,  and  she 
continued  to  repeat — "  Damn,  damn,  damn, 
damn," — without  being  able  to  bring  out  an- 
other syllable.  Nor  was  the  effect  produced 
upon  the  spectators  less  strong.  The  High 
Steward,  who  was  drinking,  was  unable  to 
take  the  cup  from  his  lips,  and  swallowed 
such  a  quantity  of  liquor  that  I  expected  to 
see  him  burst  every  moment.  His  wife,  who 
was  fanning  herself  violently,  soon  knocked 
off  the  mounting,  and  continued  to  shake 
the  bare  sticks.  The  chief  Cadi  was  repeat- 
ing an  interesting  anecdote,  but  instead  of 
making  any  progress  in  it,  he  repeated  the 
same  sentence  over  and  over  and  over  again, 
while  his  hearers  listened  as  attentively,  as  if 
they  had  never  heard  it  before.  Two  old 
generals,  who  were  shaking  hands,  continued 
to  wring  each  others'  fingers,  till  I  thought 
that  they  would  all  have  dropped  off:  and 
the  master  of  the  horse,  being  employed  in 
treading  affectionately  on  the  toes  of  the  maid 

E    4 
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of  honour  who  sat  next  to  hhn,  remamed  so 
long  in  this  attitude,  that  the  poor  creature, 
(who  happened  to  have  corns)  roared  aloud 
with  all  her  might  and  main.  Above  all  I 
was  amused  by  an  old  lady  of  the  bed-cham- 
ber, who  having  just  filled  her  mouth  with 
a  piece  of  burning  hot  pudding,  w^as  unable 
to  get  rid  of  it,  and  persevered  in  tossing  it 
from  one  side  to  the  other  w^ith  such  horri- 
ble wry  faces,  as  would  have  provoked  laugh- 
ter in  Mahomet  himself.  I  now  prepared 
for  my  departure  ;  but  hrst  I  made  bold  to 
strip  Chinchinosa's  mouth  of  its  borrowed 
ornaments.  These  also  I  put  carefully  into 
my  bag ;  then  seating  myself  on  the 
tripod,  I  pronounced — "  Chick- ali-allah-ma- 
moud-bizzil-khan  1'' — on  which  it  gave  a 
great  jump,  darted  w^th  me  out  of  the  win- 
dow, and  I  soon  lost  sight  of  the  castle  and 
its  environs. 

Iw^as  well  satisfied  with  the  issue  of  this 
adventure,  and  still  better  wdth  my  w^ooden 
horse,  who  for  a  flying  leap  w^as  without  his 
ec^ual.     We  soon  reached  the  gates  of  a  no- 
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ble  City :  not  chusing  to  make  too  conspi- 
cuous a  figure,  I  quitted  my  seat  after  using 
the  necessary  precautions,  and  entered  the 
city  on  foot :  but  my  companion  attracted 
such  universal  notice,  and  the  crowd  which 
followed  us  created  such  a  disturbance,  that 
as  we  passed  the  prime  minister's  palace, 
he  was  induced  to  appear  in  his  balcony. 
Struck  with  surprise  at  the  siglit  of  this 
animated  machine,  he  gave  orders  that  both 
of  us  should  be  conducted  into  his  presence. 
This  command  I  readily  obeyed,  and  the 
stool  trotted  up  stairs  after  me  of  its  own 
accord. 

My  reception  was  very  gracious.  I  took 
care  to  keep  my  birth  and  station  in  life 
a  secret,  which  (as  I  knew  nothing  about 
them  myself)  w^as  a  matter  of  no  great 
difficulty  :  however,  I  failed  not  occasion- 
ally to  throw  out  certain  little  hints,  which 
by  saying  nothing  and  implying  a  great 
deal,  made  the  minister  understand  that  1 
was  a  person  of  no  slight  importance.  On 
his  part,  he  informed  me,  that  I  was  then 
E  5 


82  THE    POUR    FACARDINS. 

in  the  capital  of  the  Danish  dominions: 
and  he  begged  me  very  politely  to  make 
use  of  his  house  during  my  stay  at  Copen- 
hagen, a  request  with  which  I  was  con- 
descending enough  to  comply. 

At  night  I  was  conducted  to  a  superb 
apartment.  I  could  not  help  expressing  to 
the  domestics  who  were  appointed  to  at- 
tend me,  my  surprize,  that  among  all  his 
civilities  their  lord  had  not  offered  to  pre- 
sent me  at  court. —  A  flood  of  tears  was 
the  first  answer  to  this  observation  ;  after 
which,  they  informed  me,  that  the  whole 
royal  family  had  suddenly  disappeared  in 
a  most  unaccountable  manner,  and  that  the 
supreme  power  was  for  the  present  exer- 
cised by  the  chief  minister  alone.  They 
also  entreated  me  not  to  mention  this  sub- 
ject before  their  lord,  whose  grief  had  been 
excessive  on  this  occasion ;  and  they  even 
hinted,  that  a  tender  attachment  to  her 
Majesty  was  suspected  to  have  no  small 
share  in  producing  so  violent  an  affliction. 

The  domestics  now  left  me :  I  retired  to 
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my  couch,  where  I  soon  fell  into  a  pro- 
found sleep ;  but  the  tripod  did  not  suffer 
me  to  enjoy  it  long.  As  its  movements 
seemed  to  insist  upon  my  rising,  I  took 
my  guitar,  and  followed  the  most  intelli- 
gent of  all  moveables  through  a  long  gal- 
lery, which  led  to  the  minister's  own  bed- 
chamber. Unwilling  to  disturb  him  at  an 
hour  so  unseasonable,  I  would  not  enter  ; 
but  I  made  no  scruple  of  looking  through 
the  key-hole,  which  (I  thought)  could  do 
no  harm  to  any-body.  My  surprize  at  what 
I  beheld,  was  excessive !  the  minister,  a 
grave,  stately  man  with  a  wdiite  beard,  was 
on  his  knees,  while  he  addrest  the  most 
passionate  and  pathetic  speeches  to  a  pair  of 
the  handiest  legs  that  ever  were  covered  by 
a  petticoat !  It's  true,  to  set  them  off  a  little, 
they  were  clothed  in  flame-coloured  stock- 
ings, with  silver  clocks  ;  and  I  remarked, 
that  in  spite  of  their  crookedness,  they 
walked  up  and  down  the  room  with  an  air 
of  extraordinary  dignity  1 

— "  Oh  ho  1"  said  I  to  myself  j  "  these  legs 
E  6 
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must  certainly  belong  to  the  lips  and  bosona 
in  my  green  velvet  bag :  they  must  needs 
become  their  companions" — 

But  how  was  this  to  be  managed  ?  the  door 
was  locked,  and  the  key  on  the  inside.  How- 
ever, accidentally  applying  my  shoulder  to 
one  part,  and  my  knee  to  anotlier,  at  the 
same  time  through  mere  inattention  giving  a 
tolerably  hard  push  against  it,  as  good  luck 
would  have  it,  the  door  liappened  to  fly 
open  !  at  that  moment  the  right  leg  was  re- 
plying to  a  tender  speech  of  the  minister's  by 
a  tolerably  hard  kick  upon  the  left  cheek.  I 
walked  straight  up  to  them,  took  one  in  each 
hand,  and  in  spite  of  all  their  struggling,  de- 
posited them  very  quietly  in  my  green  velvet 
bag. 

Most  extravagant  was  the  rage  of  the  prime 
minister  !  he  called  loudly  for  his  servants 
to  throw  me  out  of  the  window  ;  a  ceremo- 
iiy,  which  in  my  opinion  was  quite  unneces- 
sary. Desirous,  therefore,  to  save  the  po^r 
fellows  the  trouble  of  coming  up  stairs,  I  now 
tried  for  the  first  time  the  silver  chord  of  my 
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guitar.     No  sooner  had  I  struck  it,  than  the 
minister  seemed  to  have  been  stung  by  a  Ta- 
rantula.    In  vain  did  he  strive  to  repress  his 
desire  to  dance,  a  desire  so  unbecoming  his 
age  and  station  !  First  he  extended  one  arm, 
then  the  other  ;  now  he  Hfted   the  left  leg, 
and  now  the  right ;  till  at  length  he  set  off 
at  full  speed,  and  danced  the  Hayes   round 
two  elbow  chairs   with  wonderful  activity. 
I  could  not  restrain  my  mirth,  when  I  saw  the 
old  gentleman  (his  cheeks  glowing  with  rage 
and  his  eyes  flashing  fire)  frisk  away,  snap 
his  fingers,  nod  his  head,  figure  in  and  out 
between  the  chairs,  and  every  now  and  then 
set  to  a  corner  cupboard.     But  my  attention 
was  soon  called  to  quiet  a  disturbance,  which 
had  taken  place  in  the  green  velvet  bag.    It 
seems,  the  rage  for  dancing  had  communicated 
itself  to  the  flame-coloured  legs  ;  they  were 
footing  it  away  at  an  astonishing  rate ;  while 
the  lips  complained  aloud,  that  they  were 
kicked  black  and  blue,  and  the  bosom  sent 
forth  such  sighs,  as  if  its  very   heart  was 
breaking.    This  being  the  case,  I  thought  frt 
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to  put  an  end  to  the  ball.  I  forbore  to 
strike  my  guitar,  seated  myself  on  the  joint- 
stool,  and  it  sprang  with  me  through  the 
window,  just  as  the  minister  came  tum- 
bling upon  the  floor,  quite  out  of  breath, 
and  totally  exhausted. 

I  will  pass  over  the  three  next  years  of 
my  life,  whose  events  were  wholly  unim- 
portant, and  hasten  to  the  period  when 
I  encountered  my  brother  for  the  first  time. 
One  day,  the  friendly  enchanter  suddenly 
appeared  before  me,  as  1  was  reposing  my- 
self upon  the  shore  of  the  Red  Sea. 

— "  Youth,"  said  he,  "  1  am  well  satis* 
fied  with  your  obedience  :  you  have  secured 
those  limbs,  about  which  I  was  most  an- 
xious, and  now  I  have  only  to  find  the 
nose  and  the  left  hip.  But  the  time  is  ar- 
rived, when  your  brother  requires  your  as- 
sistance :  hasten  then  to  Feridoun's  island, 
and  release  him  from  his  disgraceful  capti- 
vity ;  but  in  order  to  accomplish  that  de- 
sirable event,  you  must  first  assume  this  ne* 
cessary  disguise." — 
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With  these  words  he  presented  me  with 
a  female  dress  and  assisted  me  in  the  ar- 
rangement of  it.  He  proved  to  be  a  very 
dextrous  attendant,  and  contrived  to  set  off 
my  person  to  such  advantage,  that  when  I 
peeped  into  my  only  looking-glass  (the  Red 
Sea,  whose  billows  washed  my  feet,)  a  very 
smart  young  woman  presented  herself  in 
the  watery  mirror.  One  circumstance,  in- 
deed, by  no  means  contributed  to  give  me 
a  feminine  appearance.  I  had  not  shaved 
for  two  days,  and  my  beard  being  natural- 
ly rather  black  and  bushy,  it  formed  a  ve- 
ry striking  contrast  with  the  snow-white 
muslin,  in  which  my  head  was  enveloped. 
No  sooner  did  I  mention  this,  than  Cara- 
moussal  (who  really  is  a  sharp  active  fel- 
low, and  can  turn  his  hand  to  any  thing) 
drew  out  a  shaving  case,  caught  me  by  the 
nose,  and  whipped  off  my  beard  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.  This  done,  he  took 
the  green  velvet  bag  in  his  hand,  bade  me 
adieu,  and  vanished. 

I  was  now  left  to  my  own  thoughts  5  I 
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did    not  indulge  theiii  ioii^.,    for    I  was  of 
opinion,  that  in  order  to  support  a  female 
character  naturally,  the  less  that  I  thought 
the  better.       Not  doubting  that  my  joint- 
stool  was  acquainted  with  the  nearest  road 
to    Feridoun's    habitation,    I  seated  myself 
upon  it  as  usual,  and  began  to  pronounce 
the  charm,  when  to  my  utter  astonishment 
the  stool    shpped  from    under    me,    and  I 
fell  upon    my  nose  with    a  terrible  flump. 
I  was  not  a  little  displeased  at  this  practi- 
cal jest ;  but  resolving  not  to  give  up  the 
point,  I  endeavoured  to  re-seat  myself :  the 
tripod  proved  too  cunning  for  me  :  aware 
of  my  design,    it  would  not  suffer    me  to 
approach    within  arm's  length   of    it,    nor 
was  it  till  after  an  hour's  chace,  that  I  suc- 
ceeded in  catching  it.     Scarcely  did  I  grasp 
its  fore-leg,    when  suddenly    I  felt    myself 
seized  and  lifted  into  the  air.     Greatly  was 
I  alarmed  at  discovering,  that  a  monstrou-s 
bird  called  a  Roc,    had  pounced  me,    and 
was  bearing  me  through  the  atmosphere  in 
his  talons.     You   may  be  sure  that   I  did 
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not  spare  my  lungs  on  this  occasion,  and 
a  pair  of  tolerable  ears  might  have  heard 
my  cries  from  the  Red- Sea  to  Jerusalem. 

A  few  moments  only  had  elapsed,  when 
I  saw  somethins:  fitter  beneath  me.  The 
bird  descended  straight  towards  it,  and  I 
soon  found  myself  on  an  island  apparent- 
ly composed  of  chrystal ;  upon  which  the 
beams  of  the  sun  were  playing  and  tinging 
it  with  a  variety  of  colours,  the  most  beau- 
tiful and  brilliant.  Instantly  the  bird  was 
metamorphosed  into  a  female,  the  deformi- 
ty of  v/hose  person  and  countenance  was 
by  no  means  compensated  by  the  magnifi- 
cence of  her  dress. 

— "  Be  not  alarmed,  lovely  lady,'*  said 
she  in  a  gentle  voice :  "  If  you  prove  the 
woman  for  whom  I  take  you,  you  have  it 
in  your  power  to  render  a  signal  service 
to  the  Genius  Feridoun,  and  in  return  may 
reckon  upon  his  most  fervent  gratitude, 
but  should  1  fmd  myself  mistaken  in  the 
person,  I  %\ill  immediately  cither  convey 
you  back  to.  the  spot  where  I  found  you^ 
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or  transport  you  to  any  part  of  the  globe 
which  you  may  think  proper  to  point  out. 
Now  follow  me  to  my  sovereign." — 

She  then  conducted  me  down  a  magnifi- 
cent staircase  of  chrystal,  till  we  reached  a 
spacious  saloon.  Here  on  a  throne  of  coral  • 
sat  the  giant,  whom  I  had  already  seen  upon 
Mount  Atlas.  He  seemed  greatly  puzzled 
about  something,  and  was  entertaining  him- 
self with  an  immense  magic  lanthorn.  My 
conductress  interrupted  him.  | 

— "  Illustrious  lord  1"  said  she,  "  look 
upon  this  damsel ;  in  my  opinion  her  beauty 
far  excells  that  of  the  Princess  Nour." — 

The  Genius  forbore  to  answer,  till  he  had 
put  on  his  spectacles.  They  were  formed  of 
two  enormous  telescopes,  and  with  these  he 
examined  me  for  some  minutes  with  great 
attention.  In  the  mean  while  I  affected  to 
blush,  and  fix  my  eyes  through  modesty  on 
the  ground. 

— "  In  point  of  beauty ,'*  he  replied,  "  you 
are  certainly  right ;  but  charms  alone  will 
not  answer  my  purpose  ;   I  must  first  know 
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whether  she  is  of  royal  blood — come  hither, 
pretty  one  :  pray,  where  were  you  born  ?" 

After  a  pause,  during  which  I  seemed  to 
struggle  with  excess  of  timidity.  I  made  a  low 
reverence,  and  replied  in  a  feigned  voice-— 
"  where  ever  your  excellence  pleases." — 

— "  You  are  extremely  obliging,"  answer- 
ed he ;  "  but  as  that  does  not  quite  resolve 
liiy  question,  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  who 
were  your  parents  ?" 

— "  To  the  best  of  my  knowlege,"  said  I, 
after  a  few  moments  past  in  reflection ;  "  to 
the  best  of  my  knowledge  they  were  my  fa- 
ther and  mother." — 

— "  So  I  should  suppose  !"  cried  the  giant 
impatiently,  "  why  the  girl  is  an  idiot !  what 
I  want  to  know  is,  what  v/ere  their  names 
and  stations  in  life  ?" — 

"  My  Lord,"  answered  I,  "  they  never 
thought  proper  to  tell  me  of  their  own  ac- 
cord, and  Mahomet  forbid  that  I  should  have 
been  so  indiscreet,  as  to  ask  them  any  such 
impertinent  questions." — 

"  Why,  I  protest,"  exclaimed  Feridoun^ 
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*^  you  are  a  very  paragon  of  prudence  !  Bui 
as  I  am  not  likely  to  gain  much  information 
from  you,  we  may  as  well  break  off  our  dis- 
course. Cadiga,  conduct  her  to  the  Princess 
Nour,  while  I  endeavour  to  discover  by  my 
books,  that  of  which  she  seems  herself  to  be 
so  ignorant.  Go,  my  pretty  simplicity  ;  Ca- 
diga will  furnish  you  with  play-things,  and 
you  may  have  as  many  almonds  and  raisins 
as  you  can  manage  to  eat.^^ — 

I  thanked  him  with  an  aukward  childish 
air,  and  then  followed  Cadiga,  mincing  my 
steps  as  much  as  possible,  and  mostly  walking 
upon  tip-toe.  I  was  now  ushered  into  an 
apartment,  formed  also  of  chrystal.  But 
curtains  of  gold  stuff  were  suspended  round 
the  walls,  and  effectually  prevented  the  per- 
sons within,  from  being  seen  by  those 
without.  At  the  further  end  of  the  room 
was  a  sofa,  on  which  sat  a  young  lady  of  ex- 
quisite beauty.  She  was  splendidly  drest, 
and  was  singing  a  plaintive  air  to  her  luta 
Cadiga  now  bade  me  adieu,  and  retired^ 
locking  the  door  after  ner. 
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The  joint  stool  all  this  while  had  remained 
in  my  hand  without  motion.  Its  weio-ht, 
added  to  that  of  the  guitar,  was  by  no  means 
inconsiderable ;  I  was  not  sorry  therefore  to 
set  it  on  the  ground.  No  sooner  was  it  at 
liberty,  than  it  ran  towards  the  lady,  tumbled 
itself  at  her  feet,  and  as  far  as  I  could  guess 
from  its  movements,  seemed  to  express  great 
joy  at  the  sight  of  her.  Without  paying  it 
any  attention,  the  stranger  rose,  and  came 
towards  me  with  open  arms. 

—''  Welcome,"  she  began,  "welcome, 
lovely  Princess,  to  this  odious  prison  !  I  am 
well  aware  that  in  you  .1  behold  one  of  these 
unhappy  beauties,  who  are  destined  to  share 
with  me  the  task  of  spinning  the  cord,  on 
which  depends  the  preservation  of  our  ty- 
rant's power :  but  I  am  still  ignorant,  whether 
you  are  the  adcnable  Sapinella  of  Jutland,  or 
the  divine  Mousjellina  of  Astracan.  Answer 
me,  amiable  stranger  j  whom  do  I  embrace 
at  this  m.oment  ?" — 

Thus  saying,  she  extended  her  arms  to- 
wards me,  and   I  was  not   behind-hand  in 
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opening  mine:  unluckily,  the  joint  stool,  who 
had  no  arms  to  spread,  was  provoked  at  see- 
ing ours  in  that  attitude :  and  just  as  we 
were  on  the  point  of  embracing,  it  very  im- 
politely pushed  itself  between  us  so  suddenly, 
that  I  was  very  near  tumbling  over  it  head 
foremost.  I  made  two  or  three  more  attempts 
with  no  better  success  ;  till  finding,  that 
whenever  I  approached  the  lady,  the  incon- 
venient  tripod  never  failed  to  tread  upon  my 
toes,  break  my  shins,  or  kick  my  ankles,  I 
gave  up  the  point,  and  resolved  to  make  a 
virtue  of  necessity.  Accordingly,  I  de- 
clared my  sex,  and  requested  to  know  whe- 
ther she  could  give  me  any  intelligence  of  m.y 
brother.  On  finding  that  she  had  offered 
to  embrace  a  man,  the  fair  stranger  endea- 
voured to  blush :  she  did  not  succeed,  but  I 
gave  her  great  credit  for  the  attempt.  She 
then  launched  out  in  praise  of  the  propriety 
of  my  conduct ;  protested  that  she  should 
have  been  shocked  to  death,  had  she  kissed 
a  male  creature  ;  and  thanked  me  in  very 
strong  terms  for  having  made  my   confcs- 
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sion,  though  I  saw,  that  in  her  heart  she 
would  have  been  quite  as  well  pleased,  if  I 
had  kept  it  to  myself.  She  then  desired  me 
to  be  seated  ;  I  obeyed,  and  placed  myself  by 
her  on  the  sopha  ;  but  the  jealous  joint  stool 
took  care  to  squeeze  himself  in  between  us. 

— "  If  by  your  brother,"  began  the  Prin- 
cess, "  you  mean  the  warrior  who  calls  him- 
self Facardin,  I  can  only  inform  you,  that 
e  is  now  upon  this  island,  and  is  a  great  fa- 
vourite of  Feridoun's,  and  a  still  greater  of 
his  wife's.  Not  that  I  have  seen  him  myself, 
being  never  suffered  to  nuit  this  apartment ; 
nor  is  he  likely  to  visit  me,  as  Cadiga  informs 
me,  that  he  professes  an  invincible  antipathy 
to  women.  I  know  no  more  about  your 
brother,  whose  rescue,  I  hope,  you  will  spee- 
dily accomplish.  My  own  deliverance,  I  fear, 
is  far  off :  I  am  guarded  by  a  thousand  indis- 
soluble spells,  and  alas  !  the  chains  which  I 
wear,  were  forged  by  my  own  imprudence,'* 
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History    of   NOJJR^    Princess    of 
Serendip, 

My  father,  who  was  sovereign  of  Seren- 
dip,  died  when  I  was  scarcely  fourteen,  and 
left  me  his  sole  heiress,      I  was  sought  in 
marriage  by  a  multitude  of  admirers,    but 
none  made  himsdf  so  agreeable  to  me,  as 
Zemin,  Prince  of  Fez.     Not  that  there  was 
any  thing  particularly  captivating  either  in 
his  figure  or  his  face ;  neither  was  his  wit 
very  brilliant,  or  his  understanding  uncom- 
monly profound  :  but  then  he  was  extreme- 
ly good-humoured,  and  composed  the  very 
best  riddles,    that    I  ever    read  in  my  life. 
Besides,  he  was  so  merry  and  comical,  that 
he  kept  me  in  a  fit  of  laughter  from  morn- 
ing till  night ;    and  when   I  add,    that  he 
danced  perfectly  well,  and  had  very  white 
teeth,  you  will  easily  conceive  that  I  loved 
him  to  distraction. 
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On  the  day  preceding  that  fixed  for  our  « 
marriage,*  as  we  sat  in  a  bower  of  my  gar- 
dens, Zemin  happened  to  praise  the  work- 
manship  of  a  certain  chest,  which  stood  in^  ^ 
his  chamber.     His  account  of  it  excited  my 
curiosity,  and  it  was  sent  for.     It  proved  to 
be   made  of  sandal -wood,   but  its   2:reatest 
ornament  consisted  in  a  number  of  golden 
figures  inlaid  upon  the  lid,  on  which  they 
moved  about  as  if  they  were  alive,  perform- 
-ed  dances,  fought  battles,  and  were  perfectly 
obedient  to  the  commands  of  Zem.in.     At 
length  I  inquired,  what  the  box  contained  ? 
With    surprize    I  learned,    that    my   lover 
was  ignorant  himself.     A  dervise,  who  was 
then  dead,  had  made  him  a  present  of  it ;  at 
the  same  time  assuring  him,  that  if  he  dared 
to  open  it   without  the.  Genius  Feridoun's 
permission,  he  would  expose  himself  to  the 
most  dreadful  misfortunes. 

No  sooner  did  I  hear  this,  than  I  resolved 
to  try  my  influence  over  Zemin  by  compell- 
ing him  to  open  the  chest.  In  vain  did  he 
remonstrate ;    and  as  he    still  persisted  in 
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refusing  compliance,  I  threw  myself  into  an 
agony  of  passion,  and  at  length  pretended  to 
faint.  Zemin  could  not  stand  this  trial  of 
his  affection.  He  seized  the  chest,  touched 
a  secret  spring  known  only  to  liimself,  and 
the  lid  instantly  flying  off,  he  drew  forth  the 
contents,  and  laid  them  at  my  feet.  Of 
course  I  immediately  recovered  from  my 
swoon,  in  order  to  examine  his  present.  It 
consisted  of  a  steel  bow  and  an  arrow  with  a 
golden  head.  But  no  sooner  were  they  out 
of  Zemin's  hand,  than  an  enormous  bird 
(shaped  and  coloured  like  a  cock,  but  neither 
whose  size  nor  flight  resembled  that  ani- 
maPs)  darted  from  above,  seized  the  bow 
and  arrow,  and  was  out  of  sight  with  them 
in  ar>  instant. 

This  incident  was  strange,  but  the  next 
was  terrible.  Suddenly,  the  ground  opened 
at  a  few  paces  distant  from  us,  and  a  black 
shaggy  gigantic  arm  coming  out  of  it.  grasp- 
ed my  two  hands,  and  dragged  me  into  the 
cavity.  Zemin,  who  was  staring  after  the 
feathered  robber  with  his  mouth  wide  open, 
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was  alarmed  by  my  cries.  He  flew  to  assist 
me,  and  was  just  in  time  to  catch  me  by  the 
feet.  By  these  he  attempted  to  draw  me 
back  again;  and  the  shaggy  arm  persisting 
in  pulling  me  down,  while  my  lover  persisted 
in  pulhng  me  up,  I  was  see-sawed  in  this 
manner  for  a  full  half  hour,  than  which  no- 
thing could  be  more  disagreeable.  At  length, 
a  violent  exertion  of  the  shaggy  arm  com- 
pelled Zemin  to  let  go  his  hold.  Down  I 
went  head  foremost ;  the  earth  closed  over 
iiie,  and  for  this  time  I  fainted  in  good 
earnest. 

On  recovering,  I  found  myself  in  this 
apartment,  and  attended  by  Cadiga,  who 
informed  me,  that  I  was  in  the  power  of  the 
Genius  Feridoun.  I  inquired,  for  what  crime 
I  was  thus  imprisoned  f  She  replied,  that 
her  master  was  highly  offended  with  me  for 
having  been  the  means  of  throwing  the 
enchanted  bow  and  arrow  into  the  power  of 
his  enemy  Caramoussal :  but  this  was  not 
his  only  niotive  in  carrying  me  off.  It  seems, 
that  there  exist  three  spinning-wheels,  which 
F  2 
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being  put  into  the  hands  of  the  three  most 
beautiful  Princesses  in  the  universe,  will 
fabricate  a  cord,  long  enough  to  reach  from 
the  summit  of  Mount  'Aths  to  the  surface  of 
the  sea,  and  strong  enough  to  fetter  the 
three  sons  of  the  Enchantress,  Mergian- 
Banou,  whose  magic  powers  are  alone  equal 
to  contend  against  Feridoun's.  By  various 
stratagems  he  has  obtained  possession  of  two 
of  these  spinning-wheels ;  and  as  he  daily- 
hopes  to  make  himself  master  of  the  third, 
he  naturally  is  anxious  to  discover  'tlie  three 
Princesses  destined  to  make  use  of  these 
cabalistical  machines.  For  this  purpose,  he 
procured  the  baptismal  registers  of  all  the 
Princesses  at  present  in  existence.  Ke  then, 
by  means  of  an  enchanted  Ian  thorn,  caused 
them  all  to  pass  in  review  before  him,  and 
adjudged  the  palm  of  beauty  to  Moussellina 
of  Astracan,  Sapinella  of  Jutland,  and  your 
humble  servant.  -To  assure  himself  that  his 
selection  was  correct,  he  next  summoned  the 
three  most  beautiful  Princesses  in  the  world 
to  appear.    First  came  Moussellina  j  good! — 
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Then  appeared  Sapinella ;  better  !— But  now 
when  it  was  my  turn  to  advance,  lo!  and 
behold !  in  walked  a  lady  veiled  from  head 
to  foot,  and  whose  stature  sufficiently  de- 
clared, that  she  was  not  the  Princess  of 
Serendip.  This  has  puzzled  the  Genius  not 
a  Uttle.  Though  frequently  repeated,  the 
trial  has  never  met  with  better  success. 
Every  time,  that  he  sum.mons  the  Princesses 
by  their  names,  he  is  more  and  more  con- 
vinced, that  I  am  one  of  the  charming  trio : 
but  no  sooner  does  he  call  for  the  three  most 
beautiful  Princesses,  than  in  steps  this  veiled 
lady,  and  puts  all  his  ideas  in  confusion. 
Cadiga,  under  the  form  of  a  Roc,  is  frequently 
dispatched  abroad,  in  hopes  of  i>faking  some 
discovery ;  nor  do  I  doubt,  noble  stranger," 
(continued  the  Princess  Nour,  addressing  her- 
self to  me,)  "  that  deceived  by  your  dress,  she 
fancied,  that  you  might  possibly  be  that 
mysterious  fair-one,  and  under  that  persua- 
sion conveyed  you  to  Feridoun's  island. 
Should  this  be  the  case,  I  can  only  advisa 
you  to. .'. . . .  *' — 

F  3 
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— "  I  can't  hear  one  word  they  say  !^'  cried 
$ome  one  above  us  in  an  angry  tone. 

We  both  started  from  the  sopha,^  and 
looked  upwards :  to  my  utter  astonishment 
1.  beheld  my  former  mistress,  Chrystallina, 
perched  upon  the  transparent  roof,  which 
(not  being  so  thick  as  the  walls)  happened  at 
this  moment  to  give  way  with  a  loud  crash, 
and  the  paragon  of  curiosity  came  tumbhng 
into  the  middle  of  the  room.  We  ran  to  her 
assistance,  and  found,  that  in  spite  of  so 
dangerous  an  accident,  she  would  escape  with 
a  black  eye  and  two  cr  three  contusions. 
She  now  thought  proper  to  apologize  for  so 
abrupt  an  entrance.  She  stated,  that  learn* 
ing  from  her  attendants,  that  two  unknown 
persons  were  concealed  in  this  apartment, 
she  could  not  but  feel  anxious  to  take  a  peep 
at  them  j  that  as  the  door  was  locked,  she 
made  bold  to  procure  a  ladder  and  look  in  at 
the  roof;  and  she  finished  by  entreating  to 
know  who  we  were,  as  she  was  extremely 
curious  to  learn  our  histories. 

Nour  (who  had  good  reasons  for  pardon- 
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ing  the  faults  of  curiosity)  readily  promised 
to  content  Chrystallina:  but  I  had  other 
business  in  hand.  The  stool  having  given 
me  several  hints,  that  it  was  time  to  resume 
our  journey,  I  pronounced  the  usual  charm, 
on  which  it  sprang  with  me  through  the 
fractured  cieling,  and  soon  landed  me  in  the 
saloon,  where  I  had  been  presented  to  the 
Genius.  He  was  absent  himself,  but  in  his 
stead  I  beheld  a  person  much  more  w^elcome 
to  me :  it  was  my  brother,  who  holding  the 
magic  lartthorn,  gazed  with  great  earnestness 
on  the  opposite  wall,  where  appeared  the 
figure  of  a  beautiful  female:  her  countenance 
was  extremely  grave,  and  above  her  head  was 
inscribed  in  characters  of  fire — "  Moussellina 
the  Serious,  Princess  of  Astracan.'*' — 

I  hastened  to  embrace  him,  and  expected 
him  to  be  greatly  surprized  at  hearing  me 
salute  him  as  my  brother  :  but  it  seems,  that 
Caramoussai  had  already  informed  him  in  a 
dream  both  of  my  relationship  and  my  dis- 
guise. He  received  me,  therefore,  with 
much  cordiality,  but  htde  astonishment.  I 
F  4 
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exphined  to  him  the  virtues  of  my  tripod, 
and  proposed,  that  we  should  make  use  of 
them  to  quit  Feridoun's  dominions.  He 
embraced  my  offer  without  hesitation. 

— '*  You  cannot  do  me  a  greater  favour," 
said  he,  "  for  of  all  the  islands  in  the  universe, 
this  island  is  the  dullest,  and  its  mistress  is 
the  most  tiresome  person  under  the  sun, 
except  its  master.  Be.^ides,  happening  to* 
enter  this  apartment,  I  found  this  magic 
ianthorn,  and  the  lamp  being  hghted,  to  keep 
myself  from  going  to  sleep,  1  began  to  play 
with  it.  You  see  the  figure  which  presented 
itself  ;•  nothing  can  be  more  Igvely,  and  I 
was  just  thinking  how  much  I  should  be 
delighted' to  throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  the 
original,  if  travelling  all  the  way  to  Astracan 
were  not  so  extremely  troublesome.  How- 
ever, your  equipage  obviates  this  diiScultyj 
and  (if  your  praise  of  its  expedition  be  not 
exaggerated)  I  shall  soon  find  myself  in  the 
presence  of  the  incomparable  MousseUina."— 

I  challenged  him  to  an  immediate  trial  of 
the  m^erits  of  my  stool:  it  was  large  enough 
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to  carry  double  with  ease  ;  we  seated  our- 
selves, and  it  set  off  at  full  speed.  We  soon 
reached  the  sea,  into  which  the  intrepid 
machine  plunged  without  hesitation,  and 
landed  us  safe  on  the  opposite  shore.  Here 
Caramoussal  w^as  waiting  for  us  ;  he  gave  me 
great  credit  for  the  manner  in  which  I  had 
executed  my  commission  ;  at  the  same  time 
informing  me,  that  as  no  one  could  enter 
Feridoun's  island  without  its  master's  per- 
mission, he  had  been  obliged  to  disguise  me? 
in  order  that  the  Genius  might  introduce 
me  there  himseir .  Then  restoring  my  male- 
apparel,  and  ordering  us  to  hasten  to  Astra- 
can,  lie  embraced  us  affectionately,  and  then 
disappeared. 

We  obeyed  him,  and  travelled  forvv'ard 
with  great  celerity ;  thgugh  my  brother  fre- 
quently complained  of  not  being  able  to  lean 
back.  However,  in  spite  of  this  incon- 
venience, the  drowsiness  of  his  nature  so  far 
got  the  better  of  him,  that  when  we  were 
about  two  days  journey  from  Astracan,  he 
F  5 
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fell  asleep  In  broad  day-light,  asd  losing  Iiis 
seat,  in  the  middle  of  a  sound  nap,  canne  tum- 
bling upon  the  ground.     Tiie  machine  stop- 
ped of  its  own  accord ;  but  in  my  anxiety 
for  hi&  safety,  I  forgot  every  thing  else,  and 
sprang  off  the  stool  without  taking  the  neces- 
sary precautions.     No  whisthng  was  thought 
of !     No  guittar-bridge    was   remembered  ! 
Fratenial  affection  took  entire  possession  of 
my  mind  I     My  brother  was  luckily  unhurt ; 
he  yawned,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  rose ;  but 
even  his  apathy  was  not  quite  proof  against 
astonishment,  when  he  saw  the  joint-stool 
raise  itself  upon  its  hind  legs,  split  its  third 
leg  into  twD  arms,  (between  which  sprouted 
out  an  head  and  shoulders,)  and   at   length 
present  to  us  the  form  of  a  youth,  of  diminu- 
tive but  elegant  form,  and  of  a  countenance, 
though   not  handsome,   remarkably   engag- 
ing."— 

— "  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  exclaim.cd  Dinar- 
zade,  "  with  ail  my  heart  and  souL  Let  me 
die,  If  thijj  be  not  another  Prince,  with  ano- 
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thcr  history,  which  will  prove  as  long  and  as- 
tedious  as  those  of  the  Princes,  his  prede- 
cessors."— 

— "  Fair  Dinarzade,"  replied  Facardin  of 
Trebizonde,  "  as  frequently  is  the  case  with 
you,  you  are  perfectly  mistaken.  This 
stranger  was  no  other  than  Zemin,  whose 
adventures  you  have  already  heard  related  by 
the  Princess  Nour.  The  Genius  having  in 
his  wrath  changed  him  into  a  three-legged 
stool,  Caramoussal  took  pity  on  him  ;  and  as 
one  spell  can  only  be  reversed  by  another,  he 
promised  that  Zemin  should  regain  his  ori- 
ginal shape,  whenever  the  person,  vv^ho  sat 
upon  him,  should  rise  without  first  comply- 
ing v/ith  certain  conditions.  On  giving  him^ 
to  me,  anci  endowing,  him  v;ith  peculiar 
powers  of  velocity  and  discretion,  the  En- 
chanter was  compelled  to  make  those  condi- 
tions known  to  me,  I  had  neglected  to 
fulfil  them,  and  in  consequence  Zemin  had 
regained  his  proper  form. 

He  thanked  us  in  very  strong  terms  for 
tlie  service,  which  we  had  rendered  hina.^; 
F  6 


108  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

thougli  we  could    not  help  wishing,  that  it 
had   been    delayed    eight   and   forty   hours 
longer.     Ilis'  ruagic  speed  would  have  con- 
veyed us  in  two  days  to  Astracan,  which,  in 
the  common  mode  of  travelling,  w^e  had  no 
hopes  of  reaching  under  a  month.     However, 
we  concealed  our  chagrin  fromi  Zemin,  and 
accepted  the  offer  of  his  company  to  Astra- 
can.     On   our  arrival  we   found,  that   the 
Princess  was  absent  on  her  usual  tour,  but 
w^ere  advised  to  meet  her  on  the  banks   of 
this  river,  where  she  would  not  fail  to  appear 
at    a  stated  period,    and  where    the  grand 
laughing  trial   w^as   to   take   place.     Hither 
then  vv^e  hastened,  eacirhaving  adopted  that 
dress,  w^hich  seemed  most   likely  to  excite 
ludicrous  ideas.     Zemin,  in  remembrance  of 
that  bird  which  robbed  him  of  the  fatal  bow 
and  arrow^,  has  chosen  the  resemblance  of  a 
cock.     For  my  part,  a  whimisical  fellow  whom 
I  encountered  the  other  day,  and  who  made 
himself  extremely  ridiculous  by  his  admura- 
tion  of  a  lady'^s  slipper,  which  he  wore  in  hit 
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helmet,  suggested  10  me  the  dress,  which  you 
saw  me  wear  this  morning. 

I  now  come  to  the  most  unfortunate  ad- 
venture of  my  liic.  or  shall  I  rallier  say,  the 
most  fortunate  ?  Fiut  a  few  days  are  past, 
since  I  recognized  at  a  distance  the  royal 
music  of  Astracan.  Not  ^oubting  but  that 
the  Princess  was  at  hand,  we  hastened  to- 
wards it.  Suddenly,  we  heard  loud  shpeks 
proceeding  from  the  banks  of  a  river,  and  on 
looking  round,  we  descryed  two  strangers 
miounted  on  camels ;  one  of  whom,  being 
unable  to  restrain  the  animal  on  which  he 
rode,  was  carried  by  him  into  the  water. 
We  quickened  our  pace  in  hopes  of  assisting 
him  ;  but  being  at  some  distance,  when  we 
reached  the  spot,  neither  men  nor  camels 
were  discernible.  Nothing  was  to  be  seen, 
except  some  loose  papers  floating  upon  the 
water. 

Suddenly,  I  perceived  something  glittering 
at  my  feet ;  it  proved  to  be  a  gold  box 
studded  with  sapphires,  and  which  probably 
had    been    droj.ped    by    one    of    the    two 
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Strangers^  I  opened  it ;  that  moment  de- 
cided my  fate !  I  beheld  the  portrait  of  a 
female  so  exquisitely  beautiful,  that  from  the 
first  moment  I  felt  my  happiness  to  depend 
on  my  possessing  the  original,  and  every 
succeeding  minute  has  coufirmed  that  con- 
viction. Judge  then,  what  must  be  my 
grief,  when  my  brother  assured  m*e,  that  by 
means  of  Feridoun's  magic  lanthorn  having 
seen  all  tlie  Princesses  in  existence,  he  beheld 
no  face  in  the  least  resembling  this  portrait : 
yet,  that  it  must  represent  a  Princess,  is  suili- 
ciently  proved  by  the  diadem  upon  her  brow. 
Alas  1  sl>e  was  doubtless  some  anti-deluviaa 
toast !  Some  fair-one,  who  was  in  vogue 
about  the  time  of  the  building  of  Babel! 
Otherwise,  her  beauty  must  already  have 
rendered  her  celebrated,  and  the  sighs  of 
innumerable  adorers  have  thundered  her 
name  through  the  universe.  Judge,  noble- 
stranger,  whether   I  have   praised   her  too 

highi)."- 

— "  Here,"  continued  the  Prince  of  Trc- 
bizonde,  "  he  put  the  gold  box  into  my 
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hand.  What  was  my  surprize,  my  joy,  my 
ecstasy,  when  I  recognized  a  portrait,  which 
1  had  last,  and  which  was  the  exact  resem- 
blance of. '' — 

— '•  Of  w^hom  ?''  internapted  Dinarzade 
eagerly. 

— "  Of  a  person,"  continued  Facardin, 
**  whose  name  must  never  pass  my  lips.  No, 
Caramoussal;  I  will  preserve  my  oath  to 
you  inviolate,  however  hard  may  be  the  task, 
however  strong  may  be  the  temptation." — 

Here  the  Prince  paused  for  a  few  minutes; 
he  sighed  deeply  ;  his  eyes  were  suffused 
with  tears.  However,  he  soon  recovered 
himself,  and  resumed  his  narration  in  these 
words: 

— "  The  joy  ^'ith  which  I  surveyed  the 
portrait,  did  not  escape  its  admirer.  He 
eagerly  inquired,  whether  I  recognized  the 
features  ?  I  replied  in  the  affirmative ;  add- 
ing, that  it  represented  a  Princess,  who  had 
been  buried  at  least  ten  years.  The  gaiety, 
Vvith  which  I  gave  this  intelligence,  greatly 


112  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

offended  the  enamoured  knight.  I  endea- 
voured to  appe:iS3  him. 

— ^''  Who  the  kay  was,"  said  I,  "  1  am 
Fiot  at  Ubertv  to  reveal ;  but  though  she  is 
dead  and  buried,  I  can  assure  you,  that  your 
passion  is  hkely  to  meet  with  a  return.  One 
part  of  Caram.oussai's  prediction  is  accom- 
pUshed;  this  portrait,  at  the  sight  of  which 
your  heart  for  the  first  time  throbbed  with 
'real  love,  will  doubtless  prove  cold  and  in- 
sensible ;  and  tliough  it  is  in  your  possession, 
I  presume,  you  have  no  thoughts  of  making 
that  piece  of  ivory  your  wife.  One  part  of 
the  oracle  is  still  unfulfilled — '  The  first  ob- 
iect,  which  he  loves/  said  the  Enchanter, 
he  shall  love  '  for  ever.'— Prove  this  to  be 
true,  and  all  may  yet  be  well.  But  above 
all,  take  no  oflence  at  anything,  that  I  m.ay 
do  or  say.  Be  assured,  that  my  favour  is  at 
present  of  no  shght  consequence  to  you,  and 
that  my  good  word  \\\\\  have  peat  influence 
upon  the  success  of  your  amours." — 

Facardin  of  the  Grotto  entreated  me  to 
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be  more  explicit ;  but  finding  me  resolute  in 
silence,  he  woke  .his  brother,  (who  during 
this  conversation  had  fallen  asleep,)  took  a 
cordial  leave  of  me,  and  then  my  two  name- 
sakes retired  to  their  own  apartments. 

Next  morning  I  was  rouzed  by  a  message 
from  Mousseliina,  who  was  impatient  to  see 
me,  and  my  spinning-wheel.  I  drest  myself 
in  haste,  and  (wheel  in  hand)  soon  entered 
the  royal  tent.  The  whole  court  was  assem- 
bled there,  and  even  ChrystalUna ;  for  in 
spite  of  the  affronts  which  she  had  received 
on  the  preceding  evening,  curiosity  t^  hear 
the  story  of  Fortimbrass  would  not  permit 
her  to  be  absent.  On  my  entrance  a  chair 
of  state  was  presented  to  me. 

— "  Spin  1"  said  the  Princess,  as  soon  as  I 
was  seated  : — "  Spin  !" — 

I  obeyed  ;  she  followed  my  example.  No 
sooner  did  we  turn  the  handles  of  our  wheels, 
than  the  third  appeared  at  the  top  of  the 
tent,  accompanied  by  the  two  beautiful  arms, 
which  had  made  use  of  it  on  the  former 
evening.     The  Princess  rose,  and  made  a  low 
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reverence,  as  if  to  thank  them  for  taking  so 
much  trouble  upon  her  account.  On  the 
contrary,  Fortimbrass,  who  sat  near  his  niece, 
immediately  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

— "  You  do  well,  my  dear  niece,"  said  he, 
^^  in  showing  attention  to  so  near  a  relation. 
Alas !  those  lovely  hands  are  the  cause  of  all 
my  woes,  and  yet  with  what  tender  delight 
does  the  sight  of  them  inspire  me !  But  I 
fear,  that  I  am  not  quite  intelligible.  Listen 
then,  charming  Moussellina,  and  compassion- 
ate my  sufferings." — 

An  universal  silence  instantly  prevailed 
through  the  tent,and  Fortimbrass  commenced 
his  narrative  as  follows. 


THE    FOUR    FACARDINS.  115 


History  of  Fortimbrass^  King  of 
Denmark. 

Though  my  birth  on  the  mother's  side  is 
illustrious,  I  must  own  with  blushes,  that  my 
father  was  a  plebeian :  Bedreddin  was  the  son 
of  a  respectable  pastry-cook  in  Samarcand, 
and  from  his  earliest  years  evinced  a  natural 
turn  for  his  father's  profession.  In  particular, 
his  pigeon-pies  were  inimitable:  but  un- 
luckily happening  to  season  one  with  rats- 
bane instead  of  pepper,  (which  occasioned 
the  death  of  the  favourite  Sultana,  the  Mufti, 
and  a  sky-blue  lap  dog,  ofwhich  the  king  was 
particularly  fond)  he  was  obliged  to  make  a 
precipitate  retreat  from  Samarcand.  It  v/as 
rumoured  indeed,  that  he  might  have  been 
forgiven  for  the  deaths  of  the  Queen  and  the 
Mufti,  for  his  Samarcandish  majesty  very 
sagaciously  observed — "  Women  and  parsons 
are  to  be  found  in  plenty  every  v/here;  but 
where  can  I  find  another  sky-blue  lap-dog?"— 
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In  short,  the  dog  proved  my  father's  ruin, 
Uho  for  several  years  wandered  about  the 
world  in  the  most  abject  poverty. 

Chance  at  length  conducted  him  to  th^ 
island,  on  which  the  enchantress  Mergian- 
Banou  had  fixed  her  residence.  His  person 
pleased  her  eye,  and  his  pigeon  pies  her 
palate.  To  fix  so  admirable  a  cook  for 
ever  in  her  service,  ,she  resolved  to  marry 
him ;  but  previous  to  the  nuptials,  she  took 
the  precaution  of  rooting  every  twig  of 
hemlock  and  nightshade  out  of  the  island. 
This  proceeding  was  by  no  miCans  unne- 
cessary ;  for  often  did  my  father  feel  a 
strong  inclination  to  treat  her  with  a  taste 
of  such  a  pigeon-pie,  as  he  had  served  up 
to  the  sky-blue  lap  dog.  This  being  out 
of  the  case,  he  endeavoured  to  bear  M^f- 
gian-Banou's  ill-temper  fwhich  in  truth  v/as 
diabolical)  with  patience ;  and  upon  the 
whole  they  lived  together  very  tolerably 
for  man  and  wife,  though  extremely  ill  for 
man  and  woman.      Three    children    were 
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the  fruits  of  their  union,  one  of   which  I 
had  the  honour  to  be. 

At  the  age  of  sixty,  death  paid  a  visit 
to  Bedreddin  ;  forthough  my  mother  could 
prolong  her  own  days,  her  power  did  not 
extend  to  prolonging  those  of  other  peo- 
ple?. No  sooner  was  her  husband  dead, 
than  she  felt  the  loss  of  him  most  severely. 
Deprived  of  the  exercise  of  kickfng  and  cuff- 
ing him,  she  could  find  no  use  upon  earth 
for  her  arms  and  legs.  Her  appetite  left 
her  entirely,  for  no  dish  w^as  now  so  wtU 
seasoned  as  Bedreddin's  pigeon  pies.  So 
exquisite  had  been  her  pleasure  in  scolding 
him,  that  scolding  other  people  appeared 
quite  insipid  to  her  ;  her  tongue  remained 
motionless  ;  she  left  off  talking  entirely ; 
when  matters  were  come  to  such  a  pitch 
as  this,  I  knew,  that  the  business  must  be 
nearly  over  with  her  !  in  short,  she  re- 
solved to  follow  her  husband  to  the  grave, 
in  hopes  of  eating  pigeon  pies  with  him  in 
Paradise.  In  consequence,  she  neglected  the 
usual    means    of  prolonging  her  existence. 
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Ill  vain  did  my  brothers  and  myself  im* 
plore  her  to  change  this  fatal  resolution  : 
she  paid  no  more  regard  to  our  remon- 
strances, than  if  they  had  been  her  hus* 
band*s. 

— "  It's  extrelnely  hard.'*  said  sue  angri- 
ly, "  that  I  may  not  so  much  as  die  to 
please  myself;  but  certainly  it  must  be  the 
will  of  the  stars,  tliat  I  should  be  thwarted 
in  every  thing  i  However,  your  disobedience 
shall  not  prevent  my  performing  the  part 
of  a  good  mother.  I  have  it  in  my  power 
to  make  two  of  my  sons  sovereigns ;  while 
the  third  will  become  possest  of  my  ma- 
gic art,  a  lt)t  by  no  means  the  least  valua- 
ble. Come  then,  my  children;  let  each  of 
you  draw  a  paper  from  this  bag  of  green 
velvet,  and  you  will  know  the  portions  al- 
lotted to  you  by  fate." — 

We  obeyed.  Each  drev/  forth  a  sealed 
paper,  and  examined  its  contents  with  ea- 
gerness.  The  kingdom  of  Denmark  fell 
to  my  own  share:  that  of  China  to  Tarif 
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Eldin's,  while  to  Caramoussal  (the  eldest  of 
us)  was  allotted  our  mother's  magic  art. 

— "  No«  shall  my  kindness  stop  here," 
resumed  Mergian-Banou.  "  Behold  these 
three  ebony  spinning-wheels  ;  in  them  are 
contained  those  potent  spells,  which  hold  in 
submission  the  spirits  of  earth  and  air,  of 
fire  and  water !  no  one  can  deprive  you  of 
them  by  force,  nor  even  by  artifice,  except 
a  'woman  ;  be  careful  therefore  never  to  trust 
them  out  of  your  ov/n  keeping,  till  you 
can  place  them  in  the  hands  of  thf^  three 
most  beautiful  princesses  in  the  universe. 
These  lovely  persons  must  then  spin  a  cord 
long  enough  to  reach  from  the  summit  of 
Mount  Atlas  to  the  surface  of  the  sea ;  the 
possession  of  which,  my  sons,  you  must 
afterwards  decide  by  lot.  He,  to  wliose 
share  it  falls  will  become  sovereign,  not 
only  over  his  brothers,  but  over  all  the  ge- 
nii and  sorcerers  who  exist  ;  and  in  parti- 
culaiWwill  be  enabled  to  bind  with  that  rope 
in  everlasting  fetters,  the  giant  Feridoun, 
the  mortal  enemy  of  my  race.     But  above 
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all,  you  must  take  care  to  make  no  mis- 
take respecting  the  beauty  of  the  royal  dam- 
sels to  whom  you  intrust  the  \^eels5  for 
unless  they  are  the  most  beautiful,  the  charm 
will  have  no  effect."-— 

"  Mother,"  replied  Cararaoussal,  after  a 
short  conference  in  private  ^\'ith  Tarif-Eldin 
and  myself,"  we  thank  you  sincerely  for 
your  generous  intentions  ;  but  forgive  us,  if 
we  do  not  profit  by  your  last  bequest.  Too 
fondly  linked  together  by  fraternal  affec- 
tion, for  either  of  us  to  wish  for  dominion 
over  the  others,  we  never  can  consent  to 
the  spinning  of  the  mysterious  cord." — 

Though  sensible  that  her  last  moments 
v/ere  at  hand,  Mergian-Banou  could  not 
restrain  her  vexation  at  this  speech. 

— '^  Mahomet  grant  me  patience,"  cried 
the  enchantress  jumping  bolt  upright  in  her 
bed ;  "  was  ever  mother  cursed  with  three 
such  obstinate  blockheads  by  way  of  sons ! 
I  can  tell  you,  young  gentlemen,  if  raj;!- ad- 
vice is  not  followed,  you  will  repent  it 
sorely  5  for  though  while  the  wheels  are  in 
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your  possession^  they  will  guard  you  against 
every  misfortune,  should  any  one  of  them 
ever  fall  into  the  hands  of "- — 

Here  death  broke  the  thread  of  her  dis- 
course, and  our  mother  lay  before  us,  a 
breathless  corse.  Fatal  accident !  had  we 
but  heafd  the  conclusion  of  that  sentence, 
what  dreadful  calamities  should  we  have  es- 
caped !  but  alas !  repining  is  now  of  no 
more  use  than  these  reflections  !—!  proceed 
with  m.y  history. 

The  first  burst  of  grief  being  over,  Ta- 
tif-Eldin  and  myself  urged  Caramoussal  to 
accept  the  mysterious  cord.  He  positively 
refused,  and  as  neither  of  us  would  even 
endure  the  thoughts  of  becoming  the  sove- 
reign of  our  elder  brother,  it  was  unanimous- 
ly resolved,  that  the  cord  should  not  be  fa- 
bricated at  all.  We  now  separated ;  but  nat 
till  Caramoussal  had  given  to  each  of  his 
brothers  a  small  silver  hand-bell,  the  sound 
of  which  would  summon  him  to  our  assist- 
ance from    the  utmost    extremity   of   the  • 
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globe.  To  this  gift  was  added  a  couple  of 
flying  tygers  ;  for  as  neither  Tarif-Eldin  nor 
myself  possessed  the  least  necronaantic  know- 
ledge, without  this  assistance  we  should  pro- 
bably have  found  some  little  difficulty  in  tra- 
velling into  China  and  Denmark  from  an 
island  in  the  Caspian  Sea  in  three  quarters  of 
an  hour. 

— "  Pardon  my  interrupting  you,"  said 
ChrystaUina  at  this  part  of  the  King  of  Den- 
mark's story,  "  but  I  have  heard  Feridoun 
frequently  mention  the  Danish  monarch,  the 
Chinese  Emperor,  and  Caramoussal  as  the 
three  Ge?iii,  of  whom  alone  he  was  in  fear. 
How  comes  it  then,  that  being  a  Genius,  you 
possess  no  supernatural  powers  ?" — 

— "  Because,  my  fair  lady,"  answered  For- 
timbrass,  "  our  mother  being  a  sorceress  in 
her  own  right,  her  sons  were  all  called  Genii 
by  courtesy,  though  in  fact  none  but  the  el. 
dest  had  any  legal  claim  to  that  title:  and  as  to 
his  fears  of  us,  they  proceeded  from  our  being 
in  possession  of  the  ebony  spinning-wheels? 
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which  (as  an  Oracle  had  fore-warned  him) 
were  capable  of  fabricating  a  talisman  supe- 
rior to  all  those,  of  which  he  was  master 
himself. 

My  first  appearance  upon  a  flying  tyger 
had  something  in  it  so  novel  and  striking, 
that  my  new  subjects  were  instantly  prepos- 
sessed in  my  favour,  and  I  w^as  placed  upon 
the  throne  with  universal  approbation. 
Soon  after,  I  espoused  Farruknaz,  the  reign- 
ing queen  of  Bactria,  a  woman  of  singular 
beauty,  whose  younger  sister  was  already 
married  to  the  King  of  Astracan. 

In  little  more  than  four  months  after  Dur 
marriage,  the  queen  presented  me  wdth  a 
daughter.  Being  somewhat  surprised  at  this 
circumstance,  I  consulted  several  famous 
physicians,  whether  they  had  ever  heard  of 
buch  a  case  before  ?  they  answered,  tliat  such 
an  accident  was  common  enough  on  the 
first  time-  of  a  wife*s  Iving-in,  but  desired 
me  to  make  niyself  quite  easy,  for  it  was 
never  knov/a   to    happen   a   second   time^ 
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This  assurance  satisfied  me  completely  ;  and 
as  my  daughter  had  made  her  appearance 
in  the  'very  spring  of  my  marriage,  I  de- 
termined to  call  her  Sapinella,  which  (as  I 
need  not  inform  you)  in  the  Danish  tongue 
means  Primrose.  Her  charaas  have  render- 
ed this  name  famous ;  but  of  all  the  Prin- 
ces, who  at  the  age  of  fifteen  sought  the 
hand  of  the  lovely  Sapinella  of  Jutland, 
heiress  of  Denmark  and  of  Bactria,  no  pro- 
posals were  so  acceptable  to  me  or  to  her- 
self, as  those  of  the  Prince  of  Ophir.  Pos- 
sibly, fair  Moussellina,  you  are  not  suffi- 
ciently skilled  in  geography  to  know  the 
exact  situation  of  that  kingdom  :  permit 
me  therefore  to  explain  it  to  you.  At  that 
extremity  of  the  Red  Sea,  which  is  nearest 
to  the  Indies,  are  situated  on  one  side  the 
confines  of  Ophir,  and  on  the  other  ex- 
tend those  of  Bactria.  The  sovereigns 
of  Bactria  for  time  immemorial  have  been 
at  enmity  with  those  of  Ophir:  the  rea- 
son was    a  very  silly  one-,    a  case   by   no 
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means  unexampled  among  neighbours,  who 
like  those  were  only  separated  by  live  or 
six  hundred  leao;ues  of  water.  These  two 
potent  sovereigns  having  plagued  themselves 
with  wars  during  upwards  of  fifteen  hun- 
dred years,  it  was  at  length  agreed  between 
the  King  af  Ophir  and  myself,  that  a  final 
period  should  be  put  to  them,  and  a  last- 
ing  peace  cemented  by  the  union  of  our 
children. 

My  daughter  was  loveliness  itself;  and 
the  Prince  of  Ophir  was  a  prodigy  of  per- 
sonal charms  and  mental  talents^  though 
hitherto  he  had  beeu  as  cold  as  ice  to  the 
fair  sex.  However,  plenipotentiaries  hav- 
ing met  on  both  sides,  the  treaty  w^as 
soon  concluded.  Now  it  happened  that  the 
Bactrian  minister,  though  a  great  politi- 
cian,, had  scarcely  an  inch  of  nose  ;  but  to 
make  up  for  it,  he  had  the  m.ost  enormous, 
mouth,  that  ever  was  beheld  with  eyes.' 
The  ambassador  of  Ophir,  on  the  contra^ 
ry....*no!  stay  a  moment,  till  I  recollect 
G   f^ 
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myself  ! — yes — exactly  so;  It  was  the  am- 
bassador of  Ophir,  whose  mouth  was  so 
small,  that  a  child  of  a  year  old  would  have 
got  the  tip  of  its  fmger  into  it  with  diffi- 
culty ;  but  then  he  made  amends  for  it  by 
a  nose  the  most  gigantic,  and  the  thickest 
studded  with  warts  and  pimples,  that  ever 
adorned  the  face  of  a  plenipotentiary. 

My  ambassador  carried  the  articles  of 
peace  and  Sapinella's  portrait  to  the  court 
of  Ophir ;  but  he  might  have  saved  himself 
the  trouble ;  the  Prince  would  not  even  look 
at  the  picture,  and  having  watched  for  an 
opportunity  of  escaping,  fled  secretly  from 
court  one  night,  at  about  three  quarters 
after  twelve.  But  what  happened  in  the 
interim  at  the  other  court,  will  make  your 
hair  stand  an  end  with  horror.  Before  I 
relate  this  catastrophe,  it  is  necessary  to  in- 
form you,  that  at  the  distance  of  about 
two  stadii  and  a  half  from  Fourchimena  (the 
Bactrian  capital)  there  was  a  small  wood, 
extremely  dark:  that  within  this  wood  there 
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v/as  a  temple  still  more  gloomy,  [listen  to 
this  with  attention,  I  beseech  you,]  that 
on  the  summit  of  this  temple,  there  was  a 
pinnacle,  which  towered  among  the  clouds ; 
that  on  the  top  of  this  pinnacle,  there  was 
a  cage ;  and  that  in  this  cage  there  was  a 
certain  cock,  whose  predictions  were  es- 
teemed as  oracles  throughout  Bactria.  Re- 
member these  circumstances,  if  you  please, 
for  they  are  of  material  consequence. 

I  was  at  this  period  resident  myself  at 
Fourchimena.  The  ambassador  of  Ophir  was 
not  yet  arrived,  and  the  whole  court  was 
expecting  him  with  the  greatest  impatience, 
on  account  of  the  splendid  fire-works  pre- 
pared against  the  wedding-night.  In  the 
mean  while,  the  lovely  Sapinella,  who  (as  a 
princess  ought  to  be,  who  had  received  so 
excellent  an  education)  was  extremely  par- 
tial to  handsome,  well-made  young  men, 
entreated  her  mother  to  accompany  her 
privately  to  the  oracle  of  the  cock,  in  or- 
der to  ascertain  exactly  at  what  hour  the 
G   4 
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Prince  of  Ophir  would  arrive  :  for,  trust- 
ing to  the  information  of  the  news-papers 
ifhe  made  no  doubt,  that  in  order  to  ren- 
der the  scene  more  interesting,  her  Lover 
himsejf  would  arrive  most  gallantly,  under 
\he  name  of  the  King  his  father's  ambas- 
sador. My  daughter,  therefore,  growing 
v/eary  of  beii;.g  drest  out,  frizzed,  and  per- 
fumed at  all  hours,  (as  through  fear  of 
being  taken  by  surprize,  had  been  the  case 
during  three  days  and  three  nights  toge- 
ther,) was  just  on  the  point  of  slipping  out 
througli  the  stable  door  in  the  twilight, 
unaccompanied  by -maids  of  honor  or  ladies 
.  of  the  bed-chamber  ;  when  the  qufeen  was 
informed,  that  the  minister  of  Ophir  was 
just  arrived  in  a  post  chaise.  ^ 

This  proof  of  amorous  impatience  con- 
rmed  them  in  the  idea,  that  this  could 
be  no  other  than  the  handsome  Prince  in 
person.  The  chariot  which  was  to  have 
carried  them  to  the  oracle,  brought  them 
back  to  the  palace.     Sapinella  (who  hoped 
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to  reward  the  Prince  for  his  anxiety  to  see 
her,  by  proving  to  liim,  that  the  sight  was 
worth  the  trouble)  did  nothing  but  teach 
her  eyes  to  languish,  bite  her  lips  to  make 
them  look  red,  and  pull  her  hair  this  way 
and  the  other;  till  at  length  the  audience 
began.  But  when  the  real  ambassador  ap- 
peared, I  really  thought,  that  she  would 
have  fainted ►  She  was  so  fully  persuaded 
tliat  this  was  the  Prince  in  disguise,  that 
when  instead  of  the  most  lovely  counte- 
nance  in  the  v/orld  she  beheld  this  pelican's 
nose  hanging  over  ^  mouth,  which  appear- 
ed to  be  made  with  a  gimblet,  she  exclaim- 
ed aloud,  and  with  violence,—"  that  the 
Prince  of  Cphir's  mot/tb  might  water,  but. 
that  the  Princess  of  Bactria  turned  up  her 
'icse  at  him  !" — Not  contented  with  this 
transport  of  indignation,  she  sank  upon  her 
knees  before  the  whole  assembly,  and  rais- 
ing her  eyes  to  heaven, — ''  may  Mahomet 
--never  have  mercy  upon  my  sins,^'  she  cried,, 
*^  and  may    his  alcoran  be    my  poison,   i£ 

G    5 
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ever  I  marry  the  Prince  of  Ophir,  till  I  be- 
come old  and  hideous  enough  to  inspire  him 
with  the  same  aversion,  which  the  sight  of 
him  now  creates  in  me.'* — Having  said  this 
she  kissed  the  earth,  which  is  looked  upon 
by  the  Eactrians  as  the  most  solemn  man- 
ner of  ratifying  a  vow. 

The  poor  ambassador  who  had  not  yet 
commenced  his  harangue,  was  extremely 
astonished  at  this  aversion  so  openly  avowed 
towards  the  most  charminGj  Prince  in  the 
universe.  He  pocketed  the  golden  trum- 
pet, which  he  was  going  to  insert  in  his 
mouth  in  order  to  render  his  compliments 
audible,  and  quitted  the  audience-chamber 
in  the  same  manner  that  he  had  entered 
it :  but  he  ascended  his  post  chaise  in  such 
a  storm  of  rage,  that  we  all  thought  his 
nose  would  never  get  out  of  the  city  with- 
out setting  it  in  flames,  it  appeared  so  red 
and  fiery  !  On  the  o'  her  hand  the  Princess 
tore  herself  from  -  the    encircling   arms    of 

her  father  J,   gave  a  sound  box    on  the  ear 
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to  her  governess  who  was  in  vain  endea- 
vouring to  pacify  her,  sprang  upon  the 
horse  of  one  of  the  ofilcers  of  the  guard, 
and  away  she  galloped  astride  to  the  oracle 
of  the  miraculous  cock.  On  reaching  the 
wood,  she  descended,  and  was  on  the  point 
of  entering  the  temple,  when  by  the  glimmer- 
ings of  the  moon  beams  she  perceived  a  youth 
in  bright  armour  seated  at  the  foot  of  a  lofty 
cedar,  to  which  his  courser  was  bound. 

I  need  not  explain  that  this  stranger  was 
the  Prince  of  Ophir,  whom  (while  flying 
from  his  father's  court)  chance  had  guided 
to  the  uraculous  wood  ;  neither  need  I  men- 
tion, that  Sapinella  instantly  fell  in  love  with 
him  to  distraction. 

— "  Gallant  stranger,"  said  she  in  a  gentle 
voice,  while  her  blushes  made  her  cover  her 
face  with  her  fan,  though  she  made  no  scru- 
ple of  peeping  at  the  Prince  through  an  oval 
hole  in  the  handle  of  it,  "  gallant  stranger, 
pardon  the  intrusion  of  an  unknown !  you 
G  6 
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behold  in  me  the  unfortunate  Princess  of 
Bactria,  who.  .  .  .  ** — 

' — "  Of  Bactria/*  exclaimed  the  Prince 
of  Ophir,  starting  back  in  dismay  !  that 
name  recalled  to  hiiii  all  the  horrors  of  matri- 
mony 1  already  he  fancied  himself  married, 
already  heard  Sapinella  called  bone  of  his 
bone,  and  fiesh  of  Ids  fiesh  ;  and  unable  to  re- 
sist  the  impulse  of  his  feelings,  he  sprang 
upon  his  harse,  struck  his  spurs  into  the 
animal's  sides,  and  without  saying  adieu  to 
my  daughter,  he  soon  left  the  oraculous  wood 
a  full  league  behind  him. 

Sapinella  was  not  a  Uttle  surprised  at  this 
abrupt  departure.  She  gazed  after  him  witli 
her  mouth  wide  open,  nor  had  she  succeeded 
in  closing  it,  Vv^hen  the  giant  Feridoun  stood 
before  her.  Happening  to  have  some  busi- 
ness with  the  miraculous  cock  that  evening, 
he  entered  the  v.-ood  just  as  the  Prince  of 
Ophir  left  it.  No  sooner  did  he  see  my 
daughter,  than  he  loved  her,  and  no  sooner 
did  he  love  her  than  he  told  her  so :  but  he 
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had  chosen  a  most  unpropltious.  moment  for 
making  his  addresses.  She  not  only  reject- 
ed them  positively,  but  assured  him,  that  he 
was  the  most  horrible  creature  she  had 
ever  seen,  and  that  if  he  would  come  to  the 
capital,  he  might  easily  make  a  fortune  by 
exhibiting  himself  as  a  monster.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  this  civil  speech,  she  vaulted  into- 
her  saddle  v/itho'Jt  stavino*  to  consult  the 
oracle,  snapped  her  fingers  at  the  Genius  in 
token  of  contempt,  then  gave  her  horse  a 
kick  and  galloped  home  again,  as  hard  as  she 
galloped  av/ay. 

Incensed  at  this  behaviour,  Feridoun  had 
recourse  to  his  spells :  but  when  he  found-- 
that  they  had  no  effect  upon  the  fugitive,  it 
struck  him,  that  she  must  certainly  be  under 
the  protection  of  one  of  the  three  magic  spin- 
ning v/heels,  of  which  he  had  so  long  been 
in  search.  It  v/as  to  preserve  us  from  the 
malevolence  of  this  very  sorcerer,  that  our 
mother, had  advised  cur  spinning  the  mys- 
terious cord,  which  v/ould  render  the  powec 
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of  the  possessor  superior  to  his,  and  would 
enable  us  to  bind  this  formidable  enemy 
hand  and  foot,  whenever  he  should  render 
himself  obnoxious.  We  had  neglected  Mer- 
gian-Banou's  prudent  counsels,  and  (though 
it  was  then  unknown  to  me)  one  member  of 
our  family  had  already  experienced  the  fatal 
effects  of  our  disobedience. 

Feridoun  had,  it  seems,  taken  a  fancy  to 
be  Emperor  of  China,  and  invaded  that 
kingdom  at  a  time,  when  grief  for  the  recent 
loss  of  his  wife  rendered  Tarif-Eldin  the  less 
able  to  repel  the  attack.  However,  consci- 
ous that  though  the  loss  of  his  wife  was  a 
bad  thing,  the  loss  of  his  empire  would  be  a 
still  worse,  he  exerted  his  military  talents 
with  such  effect  as  to  defeat  the  invaders ; 
and  as  the  spinning-v/heel  protected  him 
from  all  supernatural  enemies,  Feridoun  was 
obliged  to  regain  the  chrystal  island  without 
having  accomplished  his  object.  .  On  reach- 
ing his  home,  his  first  care  was  to  consult  his 
books,  as  to  the  cause  which  rendered  his 
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most  powerful  spells  without  effect  when 
exercised  upon  the  Emperor  of  China.  He 
now  learned  for  the  first  time  that  there 
existed  three  spinning-v/heels,  once  the  pro- 
perty of  the  pre-adamite  Sultanas  y  that  each 
of  these  sufficed  to  protect  not  only  its 
owner  but  his  family  from  every  species  of 
enchantment  ;  and  that  if  they  were  collect- 
ed and  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  three  most 
beautiful  Princesses  in  the  world,  they  would 
£ibricate  a  cord,  which  would  make  -  its 
possessor  sovereign  lord  over  all  the  Genii 
and  sorcerers  in  existence,  whether  good, 
bad,  or  indifferent. 

This  intelligence  made  Feridoun  set  all  his 
wits  to  work.  The  talismans  in  question  (he 
well  knew)  could  not  be  taken  by  force,  nor 
could  he  become  master  of  them  except 
through  a  woman's  hands.  To  a  woman 
then  he  applied  himself,  and  caused  your 
merry  mother,  fair  MousselHna,  to  stop  at 
Pekin,  in  her  road  to  her  husband's  domi- 
nions.     Here  under  the  disguise  of  a  dervise, 
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he  took  care  to  explain  to  her  the  Importance 
of  the  ebony  spinning-wheel,  and  expatiated 
upon  its  virtues,  till  her  desire  to  possess  it 
became  extreme.     Tarif-Eldin  was  still  sor- 
rowing in   widowhood  j  but  the  Qu^en  of 
Astracan  soothed  him  and  consoled  him  so 
comically,  that  in  less  than  a  week  she  had 
completely  laughed  his  wife  out  of  his  heart, 
and  herself  into  it.     No  sooner  did  she  find 
him  entirely  in  her  power,  than  she  fixed  the 
price  of  her  favours  at  the  surrender  of  the 
spinningAvheel ;  though  she  was  too  much 
a  woman  of  honour  to  intend  to  keep  her 
Vv^ord.     My    brother    was    infatuated  5    the 
wheel  was  given  into  her  hands,  and  that 
very  night    the  Queen    departed    privately 
from  Pekin,  carrying  with  her  the  palladium 
of  Tarif-Eldin's  happiness.     Ke  soon  felt  the 
fatal   effects    of  his  imprudence.     Feridoun 
again  invaded  China,  and  with  such  success^ 
that  scarcely  could  a  faithful  courtier  escape 
with  my  brother's  two  young  sons,  both  of 
them  still  in  the  cradle.- 
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Soon  wearied  of  his  conquest,  Feridoun 
shortly  after  returned  to  the  chrystal  island; 
but  he  was  not  so  soon  weary  of  tormenting 
the  unfortunate  Emperor,  whem  he  had 
transformed  into  an  enormous  cock,  fre- 
quently amusing  himself  by  making  him 
fiSfht  matches  ao-ainst  animals  of  the  same 
species,  and  sometimes  setting  him  up  to  be 
thrown  at  by  little  boys  at  an  asper  a  piece. 
At  length  even  these  amusements  lost  their 
relish,  and  one  day  he  had  actually  ordered 
him  to  be  fricasseed  for  dinner ;  when  my 
feathered  relation  perceived  the  magic  hand- 
bell, given  to  him  by  Caramoussal,  which  till 
then  he  had  totally  forgotten,  and  which  the 
Genius  (ignorant  of  its  use)  had  brought 
with  him  to  the  island  among  other  spoils 
for  the  sake  of  the  silver.  Tarif-Eldin  seized 
it  with  eagerness,  and  the  very  lirst  tingle 
brou2:ht  Caramoussal  to  his  assistance. 

o 

The  Enchanter's  threats  and  expostulations 
induced  Feridoun  to  spare  the  life  of  the 
human  cock^  but  it  was  only  upon  conditioUj 
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that  he  should  act  the  part  of  the  Bactrian 
oracle  during  a  certain  number  of  years,  at 
the  expiration  of  v^^hich  term,  he  should  be 
delivered  into  the  hands  of  Caramoussal. 
Accordingly,  the  Emperor  was  inclosed  with- 
in the  cage  of  the  pinnacle,  and  compelled 
occasionally  to  deliver  such  oracles  as  the 
Genius  (who  frequently  officiated  as  priestess 
himself)  thought  proper  to  suggest. 

— "  But  wherefore,"  said  Moussellina, 
**  did  Feridoun  suffer  my  mother  to  retain 
possession  of  the  spinning-wheel  ?  For  in 
her  possession  it  still  w^as,  when  she  died. 
Her  principal  confidante  then  gave  me  the 
key  of  the  closet,  which  contained  it,  accom- 
panied by  my  mother's  dying  injunction, 
not  to  unlock  the  door:  an  injunction,  which 
I  never  disobeyed  till  after  the  loss  of  a  certain 
part  of  my  dress,  which-  shall  be  nameless." — 

— "  To  take  it  from  her  by  force,"  replied 
Fortimbrass,  "  was  impracticable  ;  but  Feri- 
doun certainly  expected  the  Queen  to  give  it 
him  with  her    own    free    will.     However, 
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when  he  demanded  it,  her  majesty,  your 
mother,  (who  knew  well  the  value  of 
the  wheel,  and  who  loved  a  joke  better 
than  custard,)  thought,  that  it  would  be 
an  excellent  jest  to  out-wit  the  Genius, 
and  therefore  assured  him  (at  the  same  time 
laughing  heartily)  that  she  intended  to  keep 
it  herself.  This  promise  she  adhered  to  more 
faithfully  than  her  former  ones,  as  indeed 
was  natural;  for  it  certainly  is  infinitely  more 
difficult  to  keep  a  promise,  w-hich  we  make 
to  please  other  people,  than  one  which  we 
make  to  please  ourselves,  Feridoun,  however 
took  this  joke  so  ill,  that  he  vowed  to  make 
your  mother  laugh  on  the  wrong  side  of  her 
mouth  ;  bat  as  the  talisman  effectually  se- 
cured her  from  his  resentment,  he  resolved, 
that  you  at  least  should  not  jest  so  out  of 
season,  and  accordingly  endowed  you  at  your 
birth  with  that  immoveable  gravity,  which 
nothing  but  the  effect  of  his  own  enchant- 
ments can  dispel— So^  much  for  the  history 
of  my  brother,  I  now  resume  to  my  own. 
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On  Sapinella's  return  home,  she  expatiated 
upon  the  beauty  of  the  unknown  youth,  arid 
painted  the  giant's  appearance  and  menaces 
in  the  most  terrific  colours.  My  poor  wife 
was  so  much  alarmed,  that  she  was  actually 
going  to  swoon,  but  on  second  thoughts  put 
it  off  till  a  more  convenient  season.  Every 
female  in  the  palace  joined  her  in  beseeching 
me  to  take  all  possible  measures  for  preserv- 
ing them  from  this  terrible  giant,,  declaring 
one  and  all,  that  they  expected  to  be 
murdered  or  worse  before  the  next  morn- 
ing: at  all  events,  they  should  never  be  able 
to  sleep  quietly  in  their  beds  for  thinking  ox 
the  giant ^  that  was  absolutely  certain  !  Far- 
ruknaz  indeed,  who  was  a  most  virtuous 
personage,  and  held  her  honour  far  more 
precious  than  her  life,  dwelt  more  particu- 
larlv  on  Feridoun's  enormous  stature,  and 
hinted,  that  all  the  female  chastity,  both  in 
Denmark  and  Bactria,  would  be  endangered 
by  an  enemy  ten  yards  high.  For  my  own 
part,  I   was  persuaded,   that   the  talismaa 
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(whose  mysterious  virtue  I  had  prudently- 
concealed  from  every  one)  was  a  full  securi- 
ty against  the  attacks  of  our  unknown  foe  : 
however,  to  satisfy  the  women,  I  ordered  the 
palace  guard  to  be  doubled,  and  soon  after 
removed  my  court  to  the  capital  of  Den- 
mark. 

Some  weeks  past  away  in  such  tranquilli- 
ty, that  we  not  only  hoped  that  Feridoun 
had  forgotten  iis^  but  at  last  we  actually 
forgot  h'wu  In  the  mean  while,  Sapinella 
had  spared  no  pains  to  obtain  some  tidings 
of  the  unknown  possessor  of  her  heart.  She 
described  his  person  accurately  in  the  royal 
Copenhagen  Gazette,  and  offered  five  hun- 
dred sequins  reward  to  any,  who  would  tell 
her  where  to  find  him.  All  her  exertions 
were  in  vain ;  and  she  began  to  despair  of 
ever  discovering  him,  when  one  evening 
while  she  was  wandering  in  the  palace  gar- 
dens, she  suddenly  felt  something  seize  her 
by  the  foot.  She  looked  down,  and  perceiv- 
ed an  enormous  toad  (a  reptile,  to  which  she 
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had  al\^'ays  a  particular  aversion j   gnawing 
the  toe  of  her  slipper.     She  uttered  a  loud 
scream,  hastily  drew   her   foot   out  of   its 
covering,  and  instantly  the   toad  and   the 
slipper   disappeared  together.     As   soon    as 
the  beautiful  Sapinella  recovered  from  her 
alarm,  she  hobbled  back  to  her  chamber,  and 
called  for  another  pair  of  shoes :  but,  oh  ! 
grief  of  griefs !  none  could  be   found,  that 
would  fit  her.     Tn  vain  did  we  ransack  every 
shop   in   Copenhagen :    one    pair   was   too 
large,  and  another  was  too  small ;  ibis  made 
her  walk  as  if  she  had  a  wooden  leg,  and  that 
in  a  few  minutes  produced  corns  as  big  as 
pumpkins !     All  wxre  at  a  loss  to    account 
for  so  strange  a  circumstance,  but  no  one 
doubted,  that  Feridoun  had  a  finger  in  the 
business :    such   indeed   was   the   fact,    for 
Caramoussal  some  time  after  explained  the 
matter  as  follows.     It  seems,  that  it  was  a 
condition  (though  unknown  to  my  brothers 
and  myself)  annexed  to  the   possession  of 
our  spinniug-wheels,  that   the   children  of 
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those,  in   whose  custody   they  were   kept, 
should  each  have  some  personal  perfection, 
so  exquisite,  as  actually  to  become  a  defect ; 
and  such  was  the  case  with  my  daughter's 
foot;  with  your  skin,  adorable  Moussellina, 
and  with  the  respective  noses  of  the  two 
Princes  of  China.     It  was  also  decreed,  that 
no  cloth   should  be  suffered  to  touch  that 
particular    part    without    causing   extreme 
pain,  except  the  first  piece  which  should  be 
applied  to  it.     Thus  it  was,  my,  fair  niece, 
that  'jou  could  only  wear  one  particular  shift; 
that  Sapinella  could  only  be  fitted  with  one 
particular    pair    of   slippers ;    and  that  my 
Chinese  nephews  could  only  blow  their  noses 
with  one  particular  pocket-handkerchief.     I 
must  not,  however,  omit  to  mention,  that 
these  several  articles   had  the  pecuKar  pro- 
perty of  never  wearing  out,  or  of  requiring 
washing. 

Feridoun  discovered  this  circumstance, 
and  re  olved  to  deprive  Sapinella  of  her 
slipper.     This  accomplished,  and  my  daugh- 
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ter  thrown  into  the  greatest  perplexity,  he 
next  assumed  the  form  of  my  prime  minis- 
ter, and  assured  my  too  credulous  Queen, 
that  the  sandal-wood  chest,  which  I  kept 
locked  so  carefully,  contained  a  remedy  for 
her  darling's  distress.  Nay,  so  artfully  did 
he  work  upon  h^r  maternal  feelings,  that  at 
length  she  broke  open  the  mysterious  chest» 
First,  she  drew  forth  the  ebony  spinning- 
wheel :  not  conceiving,  how  this  machine 
could  possibly  supply  her  with  slippers  for 
Sapinella,  she  proceeded  to  search  deeper^ 
and  in  the  mean  while  requested  her  adviser 
to  be  so  obliging  as  to  hold  the  talisman  for 
a  moment.  Ah  !  how  willingly  the  traitor 
complied  i  No  sooner  was  it  in  his  hands, 
than  he  resumed  his  natural  form.  Far- 
ruknaz  screamed  with  terror  and  surprize  ; 
I  heard  the  cry,  and  hastening  with  my 
daughter  to  her  assistance,  beheld  for  the  first 
time  my  colossal  enemy. 

— "  King  of  Denmark,"  said  he,  "  listen 
with  attention  to  my  commands.     This  talis- 
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man  was  stolen  from  my  father  by  Mergian- 
Banou :  justly  should  I  punish  you  for  having 
detained  from  me  so  long  my  paternal  in- 
heritance ;  but  in  consideration  of  the  pas- 
sion with  which  your  daughter  has  inspired 
me,  your  offence  shall  be  pardoned,  and  my 
enmity  converted  into  friendship,  provided 
the  fair  Sapinella  consents  to  become  my 
bride.''— 

The  poor  Princess  was  frightened  out  of 
her  little  wits  at  this  proposal :  but  my  wife, 
who  had  a  natural  turn  for  satire,  and  was 
highly  incensed  at  having  been  over-reached, 
thought  proper  to  indulge  her  propensity  at 
the  giant's  expence.  This  she  did  with  such 
success,  and  rendered  Feridoun  so  irresistibly 
ludicrous,  that  in  spite  of  my  vexation  I 
laughed,  till  I  was  ready  to  expire.  This  was 
highly  imprudent  in  both  of  us,  for  the  giant 
could  no  more  command  his  temper,  than  I 
could  my  muscles,  or  the  Qm'en  her  tongue  ; 
and  suddenly  lifting  up  his  left  leg,  he  with- 
out any  ceremony  nude (you  need  not 

VOL.    III.  II 
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put  up  your  fans,  ladies,) he  suddenly 

made  a  nail  as  big  as  a  scymitar  issue  from 
his  great  toe,  with  which  tremendous  instru- 
ment, when  I  was  in  the  v€ry  midst  of  a 
horse-laugh,  he  gave  my  mouth  such  a  slicer, 
that  he  slit  it  completely  from  ear  to  ear : 
then  grasping  my  wife  by  the  nape  of  her 
neck,'  he  rose  with  her  into  the  air  ;  where 
(horrible  to  tell!)  we  saw  him  with  his 
enormous  nail  cut  her  up  as  dexterously,  as 
the  most  expert  butcher  could  have  done  a 
calf.  This  done,  he  hurled  her  limbs  to 
different  quarters  of  the  globe,  a  leg  one 
way,  and  an  arm  another ;  while  the  blood 
flowed  from  them  in  such  quantities,  that  it 
tinged  the  waters  on  which  it  fell,  and  has 
caused  that  part  of  the  ocean  to  be  called 
ever  since  by  the  name  of  the  Red  Sea. 

This  horrible  scene  performed,  the  Genius 
re-descended  to  inform  us,  that  he  would 
return  on  that  day  twelve-month;  when,  if 
my  daughter  still  refused  his  hand,  he  would 
infiict  on  us  the  most  exemplary  punish- 
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ment.  He  added,  that  to  teach  me  better 
manners  than  to  laugh  at  people  before  their 
faces,  my  mouth  should  never  return  to  its  . 
original  size,  till  I  had  found  another  of  the 
same  dimensions  v  and  having  said  this,  he 
disappeared  with  the  fatal  spinning-wheeL 

For  some  time  I  could  do  nothing  but 
lament  my  wife,  who  had  not  a  single  fault 
in  her  whole  composition,  except  having  a 
passion  for  satire  and  a  pair  of  bandy  legs" — 
(at  this  remark  from  the   King,  the  white 
arms  were  observed  to  turn  the  wheel  with 
incredible  velocity ;  but  Fortimbrass  did  not 
notice  this  circumstance.     He  proceeded,)-— 
*'  When  my  grief  was  somewhat  abated,   I 
hastened  in  search  of  the  silver  beli,  which 
would   summon  Caramoussal  to  my  assis- 
tance, and  which  till  then  I  had  neglected* 
What  was  my  despair  at  learning,  that  the 
Queen,  being  ignorant  of  its  secret  qualities,, 
and  thinking  it  old-fashioned,  had  caused  it 
to  be  melted  down,  and  converted  into  a 
butter-boat  for  her  own  use !    I  was  near 
H  2 
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losing  my  senses  at  this  discovery ;  and  Sa- 
pinella  really  lost  hers,  not  only  through  fear 
of  the  Genius,  but  from  pain  at  walking 
unshod  with  feet  so  delicate.  The  shoe- 
makers endeavoured  to  fit  her  in  vain ;  and 
as  at  first  I  ascribed  their  failure  to  their 
aukwardness,  in  a  moment  of  passion  I  hap- 
pened to  hang  two  or  three  of  the  poor 
devils,  for  which,  however,  I  was  afterwards 
very  sorry.  At  length  I  judged  it  best  to 
publish  in  every  foreign  kingdom  as  well  as 
my  own,  that  whoever  could  produce  a  shoe 
that  would  fit  Sapinella,  or  a  mouth  as  large 
as  my  own,  should  espouse  the  Princess, 
and  be  heir  to  my  dominions.  These  am- 
bassadors were  ordered,  on  pain  of  death, 
never  again  to  set  foot  in  Denmark,  till  they 
had  succeeded  in  their  search  :  while  on  the 
Other  hand,  a  messenger,  whom  I  dispatched 
to  Caramoussal's  residence  on  Mount  Atlas, 
was  commanded  to  return  with  all  possible 
speed. 

He  was  bi!lt   ust  in  time :  a  single  day 
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only  was  wanting  to  complete  the  year,  when 
Caramoussal  arrived.  Before  I  had  time  to 
request  it,  he  promised  me  his  protection,  at 
the  same  time  assuring  me,  that  till  my  mes- 
senger's arrival  he  had  been  ignorant  of  my 
distress,  having  trusted  to  my  ringing  the 
silver  bell.  He  also  comforted  me  with  the 
prospect  of  ultimate  happiness  and  tran- 
quillity; but  added,  that  for  the  present  he 
could  not  prevent  Feridoun  from  inflicting 
the  most  cruel  calamities  both  upon  myself 
and  my  daughter.  He  likewise  made  known 
to  me  Tarif-Eldin's  adventures,  whose  servi- 
tude to  the  Genius  was  at  length  expired, 
and  whom  he  had  just  left  upon  Mount 
Atlas.  He  concluded  by  lamenting  the 
increase  of  Feridoun's  power,  who  had 
obtained  possession  of  another  spinning- 
wheel  by  practising  the  same  artifice,  by 
which  he  had  deprived  Sapinella  of  her  slip- 
per, upon  the  Princess  of  Astracan,  who  had 
lately  been  robbed  of  her  single  shift.'' — 
— "  Alas !  he  told  you  but  tcK)  true !"  ex- 
h'3 
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claimed  Mousselllna,  in  this  part  of  her 
uncle's  narrative ;  "  assuming  the  form  of 
my  nurse,  he  persuaded  me,  that  he  could 
easily  spin  me  a  proper  piece  of  cambric, 
provided  he  were  furnished  with  the  ebony 
w^heel,  so  carefully  locked  up  in  my  mother's 
closet.  I  gave  it  into  his  hands,  and  he 
vanished  with  it  instantly.  This  it  was, 
which,  upon  hearing  of  the  arrival  of  Feri- 
doun's  wife,  put  it  into  my  head,  that  she 
might  possibly  have  got  my  shift ;  and  I 
made  bold  to  take  up  the  corner  of  hers,  in 
order  to  examine  the  mark,  for  which  liber- 
ty, I  beg  her  ten  thousand  pardons.'*-— 

Chrystallina  received  this  apology  very 
graciously,  but  requested  the  Princess  to 
suffer  Fortimbrass  to  proceed  with  his  his- 
tory, being  extremely  curious  to  hear  its 
conclusion.  I  now  began  to  suspect,  that  I 
was  spinning  a  shift  for  the  lovely  Moussel- 
llna; and  feeling  for  the  aukwardness  of  her 
hii^hness's   situation,  I  redoubled    mv    dili 


THE    POUR    FACARDINS.  151 

gence,  while  Fortimbrass  proceeded  as  fol- 
lows. 

— "  Caramoussal  now  summoned  my 
daughter.  Great  was  her  surprize  and  grief 
at  learning,  that  the  handsome  stranger  was 
no  ether  than  the  Prince  of  Ophir,  and  at 
being  reminded  of  her  imprudent  oath. 
The  Enchanter  also  took  this  opportunity  of 
reading  her  a  lecture  upon  swearing;  assuring 
her,  that  no  oaths  were  proper  in  a  young  la- 
dy's mouth  stronger  than — "Bless  my  heart  1" 
— "  Ods-fish  !" — or  at  most — "  By  the 
living  jingo  1" — ^He  was  stili  holding  forth 
upon  this  topic,  when  the  Genius  arrived. 

Greatly  w^as  he  displeased  at  Caramoussal's 
presence,  whose  skill  in  astrology  and  posses- 
sion of  the  third  talisman,  rendered  him  a 
formidable  antagonist.  My  brother  per- 
ceived, and  made  use  of  his  confusion,  to 
bring  him  to  some  reasonable  treaty,  and 
after  much  parley  the  following  conditions 
were  settled  between  the  Enchanters.  Sapi- 
nella  was  doomed  to  reside^ upon  Mount 
H  4 
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Atlas,  under  a  form  the  most  frightful^  till 
some  Prince  of  the  name  of  Facardin  should 
arrive  there,  and  either  accept  her  hand  at 
first  sight,  or  devour  Feridoun's  left  leg  raw, 
before  the  Genius  was  able  to  prevent  him  : 
but  if  no  such  event  took  place  during 
twenty  years,  she  was  then  to  become  Feri- 
doun's  undisputed  property.  My  sentence 
was  to  wear  the  form  of  some  animal,  and 
the  only  indulgence  granted  me  v/as  the 
choice,  what  particular  animal  it  should  be. 
It  was,  however,  stipulated  by  Caramoussal, 
that  if  by  any  means  I  could  manage  to  draw 
blood  from  my  enemy,  I  should  instantly 
resume  my  natural  shape.  Vv^ith  regard  to 
Tarif-Eldin,  it  was  enacted,  that  he  should 
never  leave  off  crowing:  till  a  cock  could  be 
found,  whose  powers  of  flying  were  as  ex- 
traordinary, as  those  with  which  the  Genius 
(in  order  to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  his  ammse- 
ments)  had  endowed  the  unfortunate  Em- 
peror. On  the  other  hand,  Feridoun  was 
allowed    free    admission   to    Caramoussal's 
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gi'otto,  in  order  that  he  might  entertain  no 
doubts  of  Sapinella's  performing  strictly  the 
articles  of  the  treaty :  but  so  far  was  he  from 
being  permitted  to  take  any  advantage  of 
these  interviews,  that  he  was  even  forbidden 
tQ  press  the  tip  of  her  little  fniger.  I'hese 
conditions  being  agreed  to,  the  giant  disap- 
peared to  our  very  great  satisfaction. 

As  a  clause  in  the  treaty  forbade  my  resid- 
ing with  my  daughter,  my  brother  advised  my 
taking  up  my  abode  in  the  isle  of  hons,  under 
the  form  of  one  of  those  animals.  This  island 
being  close  to  Mount  Atlas,  I  could  then  re- 
ceive the  earliest  intelligence  of  any  change 
in  my  daughter's  situation;  and  he  promis- 
ed, that  she  should  meet  me  at  the  moun- 
tain's foot  every  evening,  when,  during  a  full 
hour,  she  should  enjoy  her  natural  shape. 
He  next  comforted  my  daughter  with  the 
assurance,  that  the  twenty  years  of  enchant- 
ment should  not  be  reckoned  in  her  life,  and 
that  when  the  charm  should  be  dissolved,. 
&he  should  still  find  herself  in  ail  the  blooia 
H  5 
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and  beauty  of  sixteen.  Then  taking  an  af- 
fectionate farewell,  he  transported  her  to  the 
top  of  Mount  Adas,  and  I  immediately  found 
myself  upon  all:  fours  in  the  isle  of  lions. 

Every  evening  I  sv/am  to  the  opposite 
trhore,  where  Caramoussal  failed  not  to  con- 
duct my  daughter  and  the  imperial  cock. 
In  these  visits  I  learned  many  particulars,  of 
which  I  was  till  then  ignorant.  It  seems, 
Caramoussars  books  had  taught  liim,  that 
the  bending  of  the  famous  bow  of  Ulysses 
would  ascertain  the  person  destined  to  dis- 
enchant my  daughter*  This  was  also  no 
secret  to  Feridoun,  but  fortunately  the  bow 
was  already  in  rny  brother^s  possession. 
Caramoussal  also  informed  me,  that  he  daily 
expected  a  Prince  to  arrive  at  Mount  Atlas, 
on  whom  he  placed  his  strangest  hopes  of 
reversing  Feridoun's  spells  ;  and  that  though 
my  unhappy  Queen  had  (it's  true)  been 
chopped  in  pieces,  yet  consideration  for  his 
future  mother-in-law  had  induced  Feridoun 
to  preserve  her  in  existence.     He  should. 
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therefore,  immediately  dispatch  an  emissary  to 
collect  her  scattered  but  still  animated  limbs, 
and  he  doubted  not  his  being  able  to  stitch 
them  together  again  so  cleverly  with  a  needle 
and  thread,  that  the  nicest  eye  should  be  un- 
able to  detect  the  deception.  Her  hands  and 
arms  (he  had  the  pleasure  to  assure  me) 
were  already  in  his  possession ;  and  as  she 
was  extremely  proud  of  their  beauty,  he  had 
gratified  her  innocent  vanity  by  cutting  two 
holes  in  the  door  of  his  grotto,  through 
which  f,he  never  failed  to  pass  her  arms  on 
the  arrival  of  any  stranger.  She  generally 
affected  to  be  turning  the  handle  of  the 
spinning-wheel ;  and  by  this  device  she  con- 
trived to  secure  the  stranger's  admiration 
of  her  alabaster  hands,  without  being  mor- 
tified by  his  discovering,  that  the  rest  of  her 
person  was  running  wild  about  the  universe. 
Accordingly,  she  frequently  profited  by  this 
amusement,  and  Sapinella,  having  no  better 
means  of  passing  her  time,  occasionally  be- 
guiled  her  emrai  by  the  same  occupation. 
H  6 
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These  conversations  lasted  during  an  hour ; 
after  which  Sapinella  regained  the  summit 
of  Mount  Atlas,  while  I  swam  back  to  the 
isle  of  Hons. 

Near  a  year  elapsed,  and  though  many 
persons  had  attempted  it,  the  bow  of  Ulysses 
remained  unbent.  At  length  the  day  ar- 
rived, when  the  annual  hunting-match  was 
accustomed  to  take  place.  You  must  un- 
doubtedly have  heard  of  this  singular  fes- 
tival, whose  novelty  excited  in  me  no  small 
degree  of  expectation:  and  I  was  pleased 
with  the  opportunity  of  ascertaining,  whe- 
ther animals  on  four  legs  receive  as  much 
pleasure  from  being  hunted,  as  animals  upon 
two  legs  receive  from  hunting  them ;  a 
point,  which  had  always  appeared  to  me 
somewhat  questionable.  On  the  appointed 
morning,  I  failed  not  to  be  at  the  sea-shore, 
where  about  seven  hundred  of  my  com- 
panions were  already  assembled.  As  I  was 
evidently  a  stranger,  they  very  poHtely  in- 
sisted  on  my    taking    the    command,    and 
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would  not  hear  of  a  refusal,  though  I  pro- 
tested that  I  should  ^  be  perfectly  contented 
with  a  cornetcy,  or  at  most  with  a  troop. 
But  I  soon  found,  that  in  heading  such 
forces,  but  Httle  honor  could  be  gained : 
no  sooner  was  a  cock  heard  to  crow,  than 
they  fled  in  confusion,  fell  into  the  nets  of 
the  hunters,  and  I  soon  saw  eleven  landed 
on  the  opposite  shore. 

One  was  still  w'anting  to  complete  the 
usual  number.  Heaven  and  earth!  how 
great  was  my  joy,  when  I  recognized  in 
the  v/arrior,  w^ho  remained  after  his  com- 
panions for  the  purpose  of  taking  the  twelfth 
lion,  the  very  person,  v/ho  (as  Caramons- 
sal  had  assured  me)  was  most  likely  to  ef- 
fect my  c^aughter's  deliverance.  I  flew  to 
meet  him,  intending  to  discover  myself, 
and  request  him  to  proceed  to  Mount  At- 
las without  a  moment's  delay.  But  my  kind 
intentions  were,  frustrated.  Seeing  me  run 
towards  him  open-mouthed,  he  very  natu- 
rally   concluded,    that    I  meant  to  make  a 
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dinner  of  him ;  and  under  tlii^  persuasion, 
he  attacked  me  so  furiously,  that  I 
was  obliged  to  return  his  blows  in  my  own 
defence.  Still  I  endeavoured  to  make  him 
av/are  of  his  mistake ;  but  the  cock  kept 
crowing  so  loud,  and  his  female  companion 
exsrted  her  lungs  so  successfully,  that  the 
knight  could  not  possibly  hear  a  word  that 
I  said  to  hin*.  At  length  being  quite  out  of 
patience,  I  just  gave  him  a  scrateh,  which 
(I  thought)  would  disable  him  from  fight- 
ing for  the  present,  and  in  order  to  stop 
the  noise  a  little,  Irnade  bold  to  swal- 
low the  cock  at  a  mouthful.  I  then  re- 
turned to  my  antagonist ;  but  without  at- 
tending to  the  signs,  by  which  1  strove  to 
express  that  I  had  something  to  say  to 
kirn,  he, very  uncivilly  chopped  off  my 
left  paw.  Anguish  deprived  me  of  m.y 
senses,  and  I  had  only  time  to  pronounce 
his  name,  before  I  fainted  away.  During 
my  swoon,  Caramoussal  (who,  to  do  him 
justice,  never  discovered    any  danger  till  it 
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was  too  late  to  prevent  it)  conveyed  me  to 
his  grotto,  fixed  on  tiiy  severed  hand  with 
an  excellent  salve  of  our  mother's  own 
composition,  and  1  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeinc^  it  once  more  united  to  my  arm. 
However,  I  long  felt  the  efiects  of  the 
wound,  and  (as  you  see)  I  am  still  obliged 
to  carry  my  arm  in  a  shng. 

While  loss  of  blood  stiii  confined  m.e  to 
my  bed,  Facardln,  Prince  of  Ophir,  arrived 
at  the  grotta,  bent  the  bow  of  Ulysses, 
and  finding  my  daughter  in  her-  horrible 
metamorphosis,  he  positively  rejected  the 
offer  of  her  hand.  He  also  despised  her 
advice,  not  to  drink  from  a  certain  en- 
chanted fountain  ;  the  consequence  was,  that 
his  heart  immediately  became  inflammable 
at  the  sight  of  every  female.  While  on  the 
other  hand,  so  singular  a  change  took  place 
in  his  person,  as  in  the  eyes  of  every  fe- 
mde  rendered  him  unavoidably  an  object 
of  ridicule  and  disgust.  Very  difTerent, 
therefore,    were  the   impressions  produced 
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upon  them,  by  a  second  interview.  Sapi- 
nella  had  resumed  her  original  form,  and 
the  Prince  was  struck  with  admiration  at 
her  beauty  j  while  she  on  the  other  hand 
could  only  look  upon  him  with  the  most 
violent  aversion.  Aware,  however,  that  on 
him  depended  her  strongest  hopes  of  deli- 
verance, and  also  that  during  their  tempo- 
rary separation,  he  had  vanquished  Feridoun 
in  single  combat,  and  had  actually  cut  off 
the  fatal  leg,  she  endeavoured  to  soften  the 
severity  of  her  countenance,  and  encouraged 
her  lover  with  smiles  to  persevere  in  the 
adventure.  The  leg  v/as  served  up  to  him ; 
he  was  persuaded  to  begin  upon  it ;  he  had 
already  swallowed  several  slices,  and  all  was 
going  on  in  the  most  prosperous  manner 
imaginable,  when  Sapinella  felt,  that  her 
single  hour  of  beauty  was  elapsed.  Shock- 
ed at  the  thought  of  being  recognized  for 
the  woman,  whose  deformity  had  already 
excited  in  him  such  strong  sentiments  of 
disgust,  she  thought  it  best  to  make  her  es- 
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cape,  before  the  transformatioiV  could  take 
place,  and  leave  the  Prince  to  finish  his 
nauseous  meal  by  himself.  Most  unfortu- 
nate were  the  consequences  of  her  ill-timed 
vanity.  Seeing  her  run  away,  the  Prince 
thought  proper  to  run  after  her ;  Feridoun 
seized  his  mysterious  leg,  clapped  it  on 
again,  and  with  it  resumed  all  his  former 
power.  He  then  raised  a  whirlwind,  which 
rolled  Facardin  from  the  top  of  the  moun- 
tain to  the  bottom,  and  thus  concluded  an 
adventure,  on  which  we  had  so  long  ground- 
ed our  strongest  expectations. 

They  say,  and  very  truly,  that  misfor- 
tunes never  come  single.  It  was  soon  dis- 
covered, that  during  the  confusion  occa- 
sioned by  the  Prince  of  Ophir's  visit,  our 
enemy  had  contrived  to  carry  off  the  Ulys- 
sean  bow.  This  loss  almost  deprived  the 
poor  Astronomer  of  the  little  wits,  which 
Heaven  had  vouchsafed  to  grant  him.  This 
"weapon  was  absolutely  necessary  for  Sapi- 
nella's  deliverance,  and  to  recover  it  at  any 
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rate  was  an  indispensable  duty — Fortunate*- 
iy,  the  Prince  of  Fez  (to  whom  Feridoun 
entrusted  it,  thinking  my  brother  less  like- 
ly to  discover  the  place  of  its  concealment 
when  in  the  possession  of  a  stranger,  than 
to  regain  it  while  under  his  own  care) 
disobeyed  the  command  of  never  unlock- 
ing the  chest,  in  which  it  was  deposited. 
It  was  opened :  as  luck  would  have  it,  the 
imperial  cock  (whom  *Caramoussal  had  dis- 
patched  in  search  of  the  bow)  was  at  that 
moment  hovering  over  the  palace-gardens 
of  Serendip.  Instantly,  he  darted  down, 
carried  oflF  the  bow,  and  it  is  the  very  same 
which  you  now  see  in  my  possession. 

No  sooner  was  I  recovered  from  my 
wound,  than  Feridoun  insisted  upon  my 
re-commencing  beast,  and  out  of  pure  spite 
and  ill-nature  transported  me  to  that  part 
of  the  globe,  which  is  at  the  greatest  dis- 
tance from  Mount  Atlas.  Most  gladly  would 
I  have  returned  thither ;  but  I  was  igno- 
rant of  the  way,  and  had  no  book  of  the 
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roads.  My  joy,  therefore,  was  boundless, 
when  the  King  of  Astracan  happened  to 
send  me  under  the  form  of  an  Ourang 
Outang,  in  common  with  many  others  of 
my  species,  as  a  present  to  Caramoussal. 
Feridoun's  spells  had  prevented  that  En- 
chanter from  knowing  what  was  become 
of  me ;  he  could  only  discover,  that  after 
alternately  assuming  the  appearances  of  an 
hippotamus,  an  ariftadillo,  and  a  tortoise- 
shell  cat,  I  had  at  length  determined  upon 
remaining  a  monkey  for  the  rest  of  my 
bestial  existence ;  in  consequence  of  which, 
he  gave  all  v/ho  wished  to  consult  him,  to 
understand,  that  a  present  of  those  animals 
would  be  the  most  certain  means  of  con- 
ciliating his  protection  j  and  he  trusted  that,' 
I  should  one  day  or  other  be  included  in 
the  number  of  those  transmitted  to  him. 

That  confidence  at  length  proved  w^U- 
founded ;  I  reached  the  grotto,  and  with 
some  difiiculty  Feridoun  was  prevailed  upoa 
to  permit  my  residir.g  upon  Mount  Atlas-j 
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as  also  to  resume  my  original  form  during 
a  whole  day;  it  was  that,  on  which  the 
ambassadors  from  Astracan  had  their  au- 
dience of  Caramoussal.  They  had  been  very 
polite  to  me  on  the  road ;  and  I  was  for- 
tunate enough  to  return  their  civilities  on 
their  way  back  again,  by  rescuing  them 
from  two  or  three  hundred  lions  (I  forget 
the  exact  number)  who  had  the  imperti- 
nence to  make  a  party  to  breakfast  upon  the 
ill-fated  Ambassadors  :  But  the  lions  soon 
found,  that  there  went  two  words  to  that 
bargain.  Aware  of  their  intention,  my  bro- 
ther dispatched  me  to  the  scene  of  action,, 
and  being  armed  with  the  Ulyssean  bow 
(which  since  the  Prince  of  Ophir's  success 
it  required  no  great  strength  to  use)  I  ea- 
sily defeated  the  assailants  and  rescued  my 
friends. 

My  time  on  Mount  Atlas  passed  very 
quietly  and  very  dully  till  the  other  morn- 
ing, when  my  brother  accosted  me  with  a 
joyful  countenance. 
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— "  I  have  at  length,"  said  he,  "  disco- 
vered a  remedy  for  all  our  misfortunes. 
Hasten  to  the  Princess  of  Astracan ;  with 
her  you  will  find  Feridoun,  under  the  form: 
of  a  matron.  While  he  is  off  his  guard, 
take  an  opportunity  to  draw  blood  from 
him,  and  your  original  shape  will  be  im- 
mediately restored.  Leave  Sapinella's  des-^ 
tiny  to  my  care ;  the  emperor  will  imme- 
diately transport  you  into  Moussellina's  pre- 
sence ;  mount  him,  and  away  !" — 

I  obeyed  ;  ^apiaelia  obtained  permission 
to  accompany  me  hither  for  the  sake  of  a 
little  air  and  exercise.  Of  what  followed, 
my  dear  niece,  you  have  been  an  eye-wit- 
ness;  nor  will  you  be  surprized  at  the  emo^ 
tion  produced  in  my  bosom  on  beholding 
these  beautiful  white  arms,  when  I  mention, 
that  I  doubt  not  their  having  formerly 
been  the  property  of  my  beloved  and  im- 
prudent consort." — 

With  another  flood  of  tears,  Fortimbrass 
here  concluded  his  affecting  narrative.    The 
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evening  being  far  advanced,  the  Princes? 
;gave  over  work.  Instantly  the  beautiful 
arms  cfisappeared  with  the  third  spinning- 
Kvheel ;  the  two  first  were  again  committed 
to  my  custody.  Fortimbrass  embraced  his 
neice ;  she  courtesied,  we  bowed,  and  the 
•assembly  broke  up  in  good  order. 

For  my  part,  I  followed  the  brother  Fa- 
cardins  to  their  apartment,  expecting  to 
be  as  agreeably  entertained  with  the  history 
of  the  second,  as  I  had  been  with  that  of  the 
first.  Great,  therefore,  wa^  my  disappoint- 
ment, when  on  my  requesting  him  to  rew 
late  his  adventures,  he  assured  me,  that 
except  those  in  the  chrystal  island,  he  had 
never  met  with  any  thing  extraordinary  in 
the    whole  course  of  his  life. 

— "  What,'*  cried  I,  "  have  you  really 
reached  the  age  of  one-and  twenty  without 
having  once  been  turned  into  a  blue  bear 
or  a  china  tea-pot?  Are  you  really  unluc- 
ky enough  never  to  have  seen  so  much  as 
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a  Single  kingdom  transformed  into  a  fisli- 
pond  ?  never  to  have  destroyed  a  single 
black  giant  or  fiery  dragon,  nor  rescued 
from  some  sorcerer's  den,  two  or  three 
dozen  of  bewitched  queens  and  metamor- 
phosed Princesses  ?  The  most  extraordinary 
thing  that  I  ever  heard  of! — Why,  what 
can  you  have  been  doing  all  this  while  ?'* — 
— "  Just  what  other  people  do,"  answer- 
ed he  ;  "  I  ate  and  drank  a  good  deal,  made 
love  occasionally,  said  little,  thought  less, 
and  yawned  immoderately.  I  was  educated 
in  Cappadocia  ;  it  is  a  damned  stupid  coun- 
try :  the  King  of  it  was  my  guardian  ;  he 
was  a  damned  stupid  old  fellow.  I  thought 
books  a  bore,  and  regularly  played  truant ; 
my  tutor  as  regularly  chastised  me,  a;nd  I 
thought  flogging  a  greater  bore  than  books. 
I  set  out  on  my  travels,  bought  an  easy- 
palanquin,  and  made  the  tour  of  Asia  with 
my  eyes  shut,  I  next  prepared  to  pay- 
Africa  a  similar  visit.  I  embarked  on  board 
a  felucca  5  my  hammock  was  a  very  good 
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one,  and  I  slept  there  very  comfortably. 
Unluckily,  a  violent  storm  woke  me  from 
a  sound  nap  ;  I  yawned,  rubbed  my  eyes, 
and  was  drowned;  I  thought  this  the  great- 
est bore  of  all.  The  rest  you  know,  and 
I  shall  only  add,  that  Moussellina  has  made 
an  impression  on  my  heart  so  forcible, 
that.  ....."— 

He  accompanied  his  love  confession  with 
so  hearty  a  yawn,  that  it  produced  an  in- 
stantaneous drowsiness  upon  his  hearers. 
We  parted  for  the  night,  and  scarcely  had 
I  thrown  myself  on  my  couch,  before  I 
fell  into  a  profound  slumber  :  I  was  not 
long  permitted  to  enjoy  it. 

Midnight  was  already  past.  The  day  ap- 
pointed for  the  laughing  contest,  that  day, 
so  long,  so  earnestly  expected ;  that  day, 
pregnant  with  ]Moussellina*s  fate  and  with 
the  conclusion  of  so  many  wonderful  events  ; 
that  day  was  now  already  an  hour  old." — 

— "  I  am  glad  of  it,  Nvith  all  my  hear* 
and    soul,'*    cried    Schahriar,    rubbing    hi- 
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hands,  "  now  then  we  shall  hear,  whether 
the  Queen  of  Denmark  got  tacked  together 
again  ;  who  succeeded  in  killing  the  cro- 
codile,  and  makina:  the  Princess  lausrh; 
what  became  of  the  monkey  and  his  daugh- 
ter, and  how  Moussellina  almost  jumped 
out  of  her  skin,  for  joy  at  getting  a  shift 
next  to  it.  Tell  away,  my  good  friend !  I 
die  to  know,  what  happened  on  that  impor- 
tant morning." — 

— "  Since  your  Majesty,"  resumed  Trebi- 
zonde,  "  is  so  anxious  to  know  the  whole 
affair,  I  hasten  to  inform  you  without  losing 
a  moment,  that  I  am  quite  ignorant  of  every 
particular." — 

— "The  devil  you  are!"  exclaimed  the 
Sultan,  jumping  bolt  upright  in  his  bed. 

— "  It  is  but  too  true !"  rejoined  Facar- 
din ;  "  an  extraordinary  accident  on  that 
very  morning  compelled  me  to 'quit  the  tents 
of  Astracan. 

Your  Majesty  may  remember,  that  in 
order  to  possess  the  spinning-wlieels,  it  was 

VOL.    TIT.  I 
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necessary  to  obtain  them  voluntarily  from 
some  female  hand.  To  regain  these  trea- 
sures, Feridoun  had  craftily  enough  addrest 
himself  to  Chrystallina.  Perceiving  that  her 
passion  for  the  tall  Facardin  (for  thus  is  he 
best  distinguished)  had  revived,  he  promised 
to  make  her  Empress  of  China,  and  (waving 
his  own  claim  to  her  hand)  to  unite  her  to 
the  object  of  her  choice,  provided  she  would 
steal  the  talismans  from  my  charge,  and  put 
them  once  more  in  his  power.  To  make 
this  proposal,  was  his  motive  for  visiting 
Moussellina's  tent  that  evening.  Chrystal- 
lina had  observed  with  much  displeasure  the 
glances,  which  past  between  the  Princess  and 
her  former  admirer.  Love,  jealousy,  re- 
venge, and  above  all  curiosity  to  know  whe- 
ther Facardin  was  much  changed  since  their 
parting,  all  these  motives  made  her  eagerly 
embrace  Feridoun's  offers. 

Accordingly  during  my  absence  she  con- 
cealed herself  in  my  chamber ;  and  scarcely 
was  I  asleep,  before  the  wheels  were  in  her 
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possession.  Now  then  her  business  was  to 
leave  the  tent  as  quickly  as  possible ;  but  she 
could  not  resist  her  curiosity  to  know,  whe- 
ther I  usually  slept  upon  my  back  or  on  one 
side.  For  this  purpose,  she  deposited  the 
talismans  on  the  ground,  took  the  night-lamp, 
and  softly  approached  my  couch.  As  she 
leaned  over  me,  a  drop  of  burning  oil  fell 
on  my  shoulder.  A  cry  of  pain  convinced 
the  intruder,  that  I  was  disturbed;  and 
hastily  dropping  the  lamp,  she  caught  up  the 
spinning-wheels,  and  fled  from  the  chamber. 
She  fled  not  unpursued ;  the  importance  of 
my  loss  flashed  upon  my  mind  instantly; 
I  started   from    my    couch,    and  followed 

her "— . 

— "  Without  dressing  yourself?"  exclaim- 
ed Dinar zade;  "  oh  i  monstrous!  No  won- 
der, that  Chrystallina  ran  away;  in  such 
a  situation  I  should  have  out-stripped  the 
winds  in  swiftness,  nor  would  ever  have 
forgiven  you  for  not  staying  at  least  to  slip 
on  a  bed-gown.'* — 

I  2 
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— "  Fair  Dinarzade,"  replied  the  Prince 
smiling,  "  your  extreme  delicacy  has  taken 
the  alarm  without  reason.  I  certainly  was 
not  in  full  dress ;  still  my  appearance  was  by 
no  m.eans  so  terrible,  as  your  lively  fancy 
pictures  it,  as  from  infancy  I  have  been  ac- 
customed to  sleep  in  a  w^aistcoat  and  drawers 
of  rose-coloured  taffeta.'* — 

— "  And  a  very  silly  custom  too  !*'  ob- 
served Dinar zade  pettishly. 

— "  I  had  very  strong  reasons  for  adopting 
it,*'  answered  Facardin,  "  but  which  I  can- 
not explain  to  you  at  present.     Perhaps,  a 

time  may  come,  when but  I  proceed 

with  my  story,  which  now  approaches  its 
conclusion.  I  pursued  the  thief  so  swiftly, 
that  I  overtook  her  at  the  entrance  of  the 
tent ;  there  Feridoun  was  waiting  for  her  ; 
but  before  she  could  deliver  the  talism.ans 
into  his  hands,  I  fortunately  seized,  and 
pulled  her  back  again  b)'  the  tail  of  her  shift. 
To  obtain  the  wheels  from  her  against  her 
consent,  I  well  knew  to  be  impossible.     Ail 
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that  I  could  do  was  to  prevent  her  giving 
them  to  the  Genius ;  this  I  for  some  time 
effected  by  contriving,  whenever  he  put 
himself  in  her  way,  to  whisk  her  suddenly 
round  to  the  other  side  :  till  Feridoun  losing 
all  patience,  muttered  a  few  unintelligible 
words,  and  twisting  his  hand  in  Chrystalli- 
na's  long  tresses,  (which  a  gust  of  wind 
happened  to  bring  within  his  reach,)  he 
sprang  with  her  into  the  air ;  and  as  I  per- 
sisted in  detaining  her  by  the  aforesaid  cam- 
bric, away  we  all  three  flew  together,  to  the 
infinite  surprize  and  terror  of  a  numerous 
audience,  attracted  by  the  noise  of  our 
dispute. 

Chrystallina  screamed  so  loud,  that  it  was 
quite  a  wonder ;  nor  was  I  by  any  means 
pleased  to  find  myself  hanging  in  mid-air 
by  so  ticklish  a  dependence  as  the  tail  of  a 
lady*s  shift.  However,  I  did  not  retain  this 
situation  long.  The  Genius,  having  as  little 
taste  for  my  society  as  I  had  for  his,  drew  a 
large  pair  of  sheers  from  his  girdle,  snipped 
I  3 
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off  the  piece  of  linen  by  which  I  was  holding, 
and  restored  me  to  the  earth  with  the  great- 
est possible  expedition.  Down  I  came,  tum- 
bling head  over  heels ;  but  long  before  I 
reached  Terra  lirma,  I  had  completely  lost 
my  senses. 

On  their  return,  I  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prized to  find  myself  on  a  sopha  in  my  own 
palace  at  Trebizonde.  A  venerable  man  was 
standing  near  me,  in  whom  I  instantly  re- 
cognized the  admirable  Caramoussal." — 

— "  Recognized  him  ?"  repeated  the  Sul- 
tan ;  "  why,  had  you  ever  seen  him  be- 
fore ?''— 

— *^  Frequently,"  answered  Facardin;  "but 
having  been  enjoined  by  him  never  to  reveal 
what  has  past  between  us,  in  this  narrative 
of  my  adventures  I  L^ve  carefully  avoided 
touching  upon  those,  which  relate  to  the 
Enchanter.  Sumce  it  to  say,  that  I  was  not 
surprized  to  hear,  that  I  was  indebted  to  his 
care  for  my  late  escape  from  destruction.' 
He  also  informed  me,  that  he  had  at  length 
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discovered  the  only  certain  means  for  con- 
cluding the  misfortunes  of  his  family,  and  he 
gave  me  full  instructions  as  to  the  part,  which 
I  was  destined  to  perform.  In  the  executioil 
of  it  I  have  been  engaged  ever  since.  Our 
plot  succeeds.  Feridoun  is  our  dupe  com- 
pletely ;  his  power  will  soon  be  at  an  end, 
and  I  shall  then  relate  to  your  majesty,  by 
what  means  Caramoussal  has  attained  his 
object.  At  present,  you  must  excuse  my 
not  saying  a  syllable  more  upon  the  subject, 
and  I  have  now  the  honour  to  leave  you  at 
the  end  of  my  story,  as  much  in  the  dark 
as  you  were  at  the  beginning." — 

The  Prince  was  silent ;  surprize  at  the 
abrupt  conclusion  of  his  history  for  some 
moments  compelled  his  hearers  to  follow  his 
example,  but  Schahriar  at  length  recovered 
himself. 

— "  And  so,'*  said  he,  in  an  angry  voice^ 

"  and  so  you  really  mean  to  leave  your  story 

unfinished  ?     Now,  my  worthy  friend,  have 

the  goodness  to  listen  to  me  for  a  few  mo- 
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mcnts.  If  you  don't  instantly  and  on  the 
spot  relate  every  tittle  that  has  passed  be- 
tween you  and  that  old  he-witch  Caramous- 
sal,  as  I'm  a  sultan  and  a  sinner,  Fll  treat  you 
no  better  than  if  you  were  my  wife  !  and 
if  you  refuse  to  conclude  your  adventures 
yourself,  never  may  I  speak  again,  if  1  don't 
do  it  for  you  with  two  yards  and  a  half  of 
whip-chord :  now  that's  flat !" — and  at  the 
same  time  clapping  his  hands,  he  called  the 
guard  of  black  eunuchs  into  the  cham.ber. 

' — *'  Though  your  threats  cannot  alarm 
me,'*  replied  the  Prince,  "  my  anxiety  to 
gratify  your  majesty  induces  m.e  to  relate 
every  circum.stanco,  which  I  can  possibly  dis- 
close with  safety.  Know  then,  that  since  my 
return  to  your  majesty's  dominions,  no 
sooner  does  the  clock  point  to  midnight 
than. . . .  hark!  it  strikes  at  this  moment !"— • 
and  at  the  same  instant  a  loud  burst  of  thun- 
der shook  the  room,  a  bright  flame  en- 
velloped  Facardin,  and  he  instantly  vanished 
from  the  eyes  of  the  astonished  spectators. 
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Before  they  were  perfectly  recovered  fromf 
their  surprize  at  this  unexpected  incident, 
the  door  of  the  royal  apartment  was  suddenly 
thrown  open,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain 
entering  in  the  greatest  hurry  and  confusion, 
put  the  following  letter  into  the  Sultan's 
hands ; 

— "  Caramoussal,  Lord  of  Mount 
Atlas,  presents  his  best  compliments  to  the 
Sultan  and  Sultaness  of  the  Indies,  and  in- 
forms them,  that  if  not  inconvenient,  the 
King  and  Queen  of  Denmark,  the  Kings  of 
Astracan  and  Ophir,  Zemin  Prince  of  Fez^ 
and  the  Emperor  of  China  with  his  two 
sons,  intend  having  the  honour  of  break- 
fasting with  their,  sublime  Majesties." — r 

Great  was  the  joy  of  Schahriar  and  the  two- 
beautiful  sisters  at  this  promised  visit  of  such 
illustrious  and  extraordinary  personages. 
They  Vv^ere  expected  every  moment,  and 
therefore  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in  prepar- 
ing for  their  reception.  The  news  spread: 
1  S 
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through  the  palace  like  wild-fire,  and  never 
was  there  such  an  uproar  known  In  it,  since 
the  peculiar  taste  of  the  first  Sultaness  was 
discovered.  In  five  minutes  all  was  noise 
and  bustle,  and  confusion  :  every  body  was 
conscious,  that  on  this  important  occasion  a 
great  deal  was  to  be  done,  and  every  body 
had  so  much  to  do,  that  nobody  did  any- 
thing. Servants  ran  here  and  there,  back- 
wards and  forwards,  without  knowing  of 
what  they  were  in  search :  lords  and  ladies 
were  seen  flying  about  in  all  directions,  some 
fuU-drest,  some  half-drest,  some  not  drest  at 
all :  whoever  wanted  one  thing,  was  sure  to 
^et  another;  Scherazade  asked  for  a  wash- 
ball,  and  they  brought  her  a  chaffing-dish  of 
charcoal ;  and  when  the  Grand- Vizir  called 
for  his  court-going  slippers,  they  crammed 
his  mouth  with  a  buttered  muffin. 

in  spite  of  all  these  accidents,  the  royal 
family  made  so  much  expedition  that  they 
were  ready  befoTe  the  centinels  (who  were 
stationed  on  the  loftiest  towers)  announced 
the  approach  of  a  numerous   and  brilliant 
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cavalcade.  Soon  after,  the  expected  guests 
entered  the  palace,  and  were  received  in  a 
manner  suitable  to  their  distino'uished  rank, , 
After  many  compliments  had  past  on  both 
sides,  than  which  nothing  could  be  more 
polite  or  less  to  the  purpose,  the  whole 
company  partook  of  an  entertainment  truly 
magnificent,  and  served  up  in  the  very,  best 
taste..  Dinarzade  paid  particular  attention 
to  the  appearance  of  the  Queen  of  Den- 
mark: her  beauty  she  could  not  question  j 
but  she  whispered  hei*  sister — "  that  the 
poor  woman  had  been  very  clumsily  sew- 
ed together,  and  that  she  plainly  discovered 
a  seam,  where  the  taylor  had  stitched  her 
nose  on." — She  also  occasionally  touched 
upon  the  subject  of  crooked  legs,  at  the 
same  time  taking  care  to  convince  the  com- 
pany, that  her  own  v/ere  straight;  nor  could 
all  Scherazade's  frowns  prevent  her  from 
declaring  aloud,  that — "  long  petticoats  were 
like  charity,  and  frequently  covered  a  mul- 
titude of  defects." — Lukily,  the  Queen  of 
I  6 
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Denmark  was  too  well  pleased  at  finding 
herself  all  of  a  piece  again,  to  suffer  these 
hints  to  ruffle  her  temper,  and  the  repast 
was  finished  in  undisturbed  harmony. 

And  now  it  was,  that  Schahriar  requested 
to  be  informed,  to  what  occasion  he  was 
indebted  for  the  honour  of  this  visit,  and 
w^hat  adventures  had  taken  place,  since  the 
Prince  of  Trebizonde's  departure  from  the 
tents  of  Astracan.  Great  was  his  surprize 
and  pleasure,  when  Fortimbrass  assured  him, 
that  the  Princes  of  China  were  no  other  than 
the  brother  Facardins,  of  whom  he  had 
already  heard  so  much  ;  and  Facardin  of  the 
Grotto  being  unanimously  requested  to  sa- 
tisfy the  Sultan's  curiosity,  he  readily  com- 
plied and  commenced  as  follows. 
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Continuatio7i  of  the  History  of 
Facardin  of  the  GaoTTo. 


It  is  needless  to  inform  you   (and  there- 
fore following  the  example  of  the  best  his- 
torians, I  shall  not  fail  to  relate  it)  that  the 
sudden    elopement   of  Trebizonde  and  his 
fair  companion  occasioned  no  slight  surprize 
and  sorrow.     As  for  Moussellina,  she  was 
inconsolable   for  the   loss  of  her  spinning- 
wheel,  and  became  more  grave  than  ever, 
which   w^as  a  great  discouragement  to  her 
illustrious  admirers.     My  brother  and  myself 
did   our   best  to   comfort   the  Princess,  to 
v/hom  We  were  presented  next  day  as  rela- 
tions by  our  good  uncle,  the  King  of  Den- 
mark."— 

— '-^  The  King  your  uncle  ?"  interrupted 
Schahriar;  "oht  aye!  very  true!  But 
pray,  my  dear  sir,  how  did  you  find  out  this 
connexion  r"— • 
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— "  By  my  nose,"  answered  Facardin  of 
the  Grotto. 

— "  Your  nose  ?"  repeated  the  astonished 
Sultan:  "what  then,  did  you  know  your 
uncle  by  his  snaell  ?  Or  perhaps  you  only 
mean,  that  you  smelt  out  the  secret  ?" — 

— "  By  no  means,"  said  Facardin  ;  "  the 
fact  is,  that  the  secret  lay  hid  in  my  pocket- 
handkerchief.  Caramoussal  informs  me,- 
that  you  have  heard  from  the  Prince  of 
Trebizcnde,  all  that  passed  in  the  tents  of 
Astracan  previous  to  that  Prince's  departure. 
Doubtless,  you  must  remember,  that  Fortim- 
brass  mentioned  in  his  history,  that  his  ne- 
phews, the  two  Princes  of  China,  had  their 
noses  formed  of  so  delicate  a  texture,  as 
only  to  permit  their  using  a  particular 
pocket-handkerchief.  The  truth  fiashed  up- 
on me,  the  very  first  time  that  I  blew  my 
nose  after  hearing  this  remark;  and  my 
brother's  nostrils  proving  to  be  endowed 
with  a  similar  sensibility,  we  boldly  claimed 
kindred  with  Fortimbrass  on  the  succeeding 
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day.  He  heard  us  with  attention,  recog- 
nized our  pocket-handkerchiefs  to  have  once 
been  his  mother's  (indeed,  they  were  still 
marked  with  an  M.  B.  at  the  corners,)  and 
instantly  acknowledged  us  for  his  nephews 
in  the  most  gracious  manner  possible. 

The  hour  appointed  for  the  merry  contest 
arrived.  Though  my  heart  was  devoted  ta 
another,  I  still  entered  my  name  upon  the 
list  of  Moussellina's  admirers^  being  resolved 
(in  case  of  success)  to  resign  my  claim  in 
favour  of  my  brother,  upon  whom  she  had 
made  a  most  forcible  impression.  The  Prin- 
cess took  her  place;  the  lots  were  drawn, 
and  each,  as  his  name  v/as  called,  advanced 
to  attack  Moussellina's  risible  muscles.  Se- 
veral had  already  failed  ;  at  length  my  name 
was  pronounced,  and  I  was  on  the  point 
©f  obeying  the  summons,  when  I  stopped 
on  hearing  the  sound  of  a  trumpet.  The 
croud  opened  to  the  right  and  left,  and 
our  assembly  was  augmented  by  the  arrival 
of  the  King  of  Ophir." — 
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— "  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons  !^*  said 
Scherazadej  "  but  pray,  is  that  the  gentle- 
man ?"— 

— "  The  very  same,"  replied  Facardin  ; 
*'  by  the  death  of  his  father,  he  is  now  in 
possession  of  the  crown  of  Ophir." — 

— "  Then  let  me  beg,"  she  continued, 
"  that  before  you  go  any  further,  we  may 
liear  what  happened  to  him  in  Denmark."— 

— ''  Nothing  of  consequence,'*  replied  the 
King  of  Ophir  very  politely.  "  On  my  arri- 
val at  court,  I  found,  that  the  King,  Queen, 
and  Princess  had  all  disappeared ;  that  the 
Prime  Minister  had  usurped  the  crown  ;  and 
what  was  worse  than  all,  that  the  Danish  la- 
dies have  the  largest  splay-feet  in  the  uni- 
verse.''— 

— "  Especially  those  whose  legs  are  ban- 
dy !"  said  Dinarzade  5  but  the  Sultan,  clap/- 
ping  his  hand  before  her  mouth,  prevented 
her  observation  from  being  heard.  The 
King  of  Ophir  proceeded. 

. — ^'  Having  sought  in  vain  for  a  foot,  that 
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would  fit  my  adorable  slipper,  I  quitted  Den- 
mark, and  soon  after  encountered  the  Prince 
of  Trebizonde  !  after  having  had  the  misfor- 
tune to  meet  with  the  King  of  Astracan's 
orchestra,  (whose  taste  in  music  I  must,  how- 
ever, confess  to  be  truly  original,)  I  wander- 
ed from  place  to  place,  occasionally  knocking 
a  few  giants  on  the  head,  and  now  and  then 
killing  a  stray  dragon  or  two  ;  but  nothing 
unusual  happened  to  me,  till  I  reached  the 
presence  of  Moussellina.  Here  as  I  per- 
formed a  principal  part,  and  as  modesty 
forbids  my  relating,  my  exploits  myself, 
I  must  request  the  Prince  of  China  to 
resume  his  narrative." — 

Facardin  of  the  Grotto  complied  in  the  fol- 
lowing terms. 

— '*  Moussellina  rose  from  her  throne,  and 
advanced  to  welcome  her  royal  visitor.  No 
sooner  did  the  king  behold  her,  than  his 
heart  (that  heart  so  easily  inflamed !)  became 
the  captive  of  her  eyes.  His  passion  Vv^as  too 
violent  to  be  concealed  for  a  moment:  throw» 
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ing  himself  at  her  feet,  and  seizing  her  ivory 
hand — '*  Angel  !  Goddess  !  Houri  !'*  he  ex- 
claimed  ;  "  why  have  you  left  your  celes- 
tial abode  to  blind  with  the  radiance  of  your 
beauty.  . . .  " — But  I  need  not  repeat  the 
amorous  rhapsody  with  which  he  favoured 
us,  for  his  words  were  soon  drowned  in  an 
universal  shout  of  astonishment.  Conceive 
our  feelings,  magnanimous  Schahriar  !  no 
sooner  did  the  kneeling  monarch  commence 
his  love-declaration  than  his  chin  began  to 
lengthen,  and  before  he  had  reached  the  end 
of  his  first  sentence,  its  extent  was  truly  won- 
derful and  tremendous.  At  the  same  time 
an  infinite  number  of  little  horns  sprouted 
from  every  part  of  it,  variegated  with  all  the 
colours  of  the  rainbow. 

Heedless  of  this  circumstance,  the  king 
still  continued  to  declare  his  passion,  and  still 
his  chin  continued  to  increase  its  dimensions; 
till  stretching  itself  quite  across  the  tent,  it 
fairly  lodged  itself  within  the  wide-extended 
jav/3  of  Fortimbrass,  who  unluckily  stood  op- 
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fosite  to  him,    gazing  at  this  unaccounta- 
ble phenomenon.     No  sooner  did  the  King 
of  Denmark    find  his  mouth  so  unexpect- 
edly invaded,  than  he  hastily  retreated,  but 
ill  vain.     The  further  that  he  retired,  the 
longer  the  chin  grew,  nor  could  he  fly  half 
so  fast,  as  his  persecutor  followed.     By  this 
time  the  tip  of  this  preposterous  feature  had 
actually  found  its  way  into  his  throat  j  the 
horns  tickled  him  terribly ;  and  as  it  did  not 
yet  seem  to  have  reached  its  full  growth,  he 
began  to  entertain  serious  apprehensions  of 
being  spitted  upon  his  neighbour's  chin  like 
a  woodcock.       Greatly   alarmed,    he    tried 
every  imaginable  means  to  effect  his  escape; 
and  you  will  easily  conceive  that  the  pos- 
tures into  which  he  threw  himself  for  this 
purpose,  afforded  no  less  mirth  to  the  spec- 
tators, than  his  persecutor's  perseverance  in 
pleading    his  passion  (apparently  quite  un- 
conscious, or  quite  careless,  as  to  what  his 
chin   was    about)    excited   surprise.       But 
greatly    was  that  surprise  increased,  when 


188  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

overcome  by  her  uncle's  ridiculous  distress, 
by  the  strange  and  grotesque  contortions 
of  his  monstrous  mouth,  and  (above  all) 
by  the  singularity  of  her  admirer's  making 
love  with  his  chin  in  another  man's  sto- 
mach, Moussellina  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life  burst  into  a  violent  fit  of  laughter,  and 
threw  herself  back  in  her  elbow-chair  to 
indulge  her  merriment  at  her  ease ! 

Fortimbrass  could  endure  his  situation 
no  longer.  Finding  himself  the  jest  of  the 
whole  assembly,  and  alarmed  at  the  length 
of  this  embarrassing  adventure  (to  which 
he  literally  could  see  no  end)  he  suddenly 
gnashed  his  teeth  together,  snapped  off  a 
great  piece  of  the  intruding  chin,  and  then 
unclosing  his  monstrous  jaws,  he  spit  out 
at  the  least  three  yards  and  a  quarter.  In- 
stantly, the  remainder  of  the  stranger's  chin 
shrunk  to  its  natural  size  ;  no  blood  issued 
from  the  wound,  nor  was  there  any  ves- 
tige  of  the  bite.  On  the  contrary,  the 
King  of  Ophir  seemed  to  awaken  as  from 
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a  dream.  He  gazed  around  him  with  a  look 
of  astonishment,  rose  hastily  from  his  knees, 
and  after  examining  Moussellina  with  an 
indifferent  air,  he  made  her  a  cold  bow  and 
retired  from  the  circle. 

As  if  willing  to  make  up  for  lost  time, 
the  Princess  laughed  for  three  quarters  of 
an  hour  without  ceasing ;  then  suddenly- 
recollecting  herself,  she  burst  into  tears,  and 
cried  for  three  quarters  of  an  hour  more. 
She  had  imbibed  a  sincere  affection  for  my 
brother,  and  could  not  reflect  without  in- 
expressible sorrow,  that  her  mirth  had  made 
her  the  property  of  the  King  of  Ophir.  Her 
grief  was  shared  by  her  disappointed  ad- 
mirers :  universal,  therefore,  was  the  satis- 
faction, when  the  King  of  Ophir  advanced 
and  addrest  her  as  follov/s. 

— "  Weep  not,  fair  Princess,  nor  suspect 
me  of  wishing  to  force  your  affections  by 
insisting  on  a  claim,  whose  nature  I  consi- 
der as  degrading  both  to  you  and  to  my- 
self.    Never  will    I  gain  my  Bride  by  the 
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talent  of  making  myself  ridiculous;  and 
when  I  marry,  I  hope  to  owe  the  heart 
of  my  mistress  to  the  strength  of  my  at- 
tachment, not  to  the  length  of  my  chin  ! 
but  before  I  proceed,  let  me  thank  your 
illustrious  uncle  for  the  service  which  he 
has  rendered  me,  in  snapping  off  a  part  of 
that  preposterous  feature.  Doubtless,  the 
enchanted  water,  which  I  drank  upon  Mount 
Atlas,  rendered  my  heart  susceptible  of  love 
at  the  sight  of  every  female,  and  also  in- 
creased the  dimensions  of  my  chin,  when- 
ever I  was  under  the  influence  of  the  ten- 
der passion  I  no  wonder,  that  my  addresses 
met  with  so  little  success  :  though  I  was 
not  aware  of  it  myself,  this  personal  enor- 
mity must  certainly  have  rendered  me  a 
disgusting  object  in  the  eyes  of  the  nume- 
rous beauties,  at  whose  feet  I  have  sighed. 
I  now  feel,  that  the  spell  is  broken,  which 
kindled  these  fictitious  flames  in  my  bosom : 
I  feel  too,  that  even  your  charms^  fair 
Princess,  transcendant  as  they  are,    cannot 
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banish  the  remembrance  of  the  lovely  hun- 
tress of  the  grotto !  For  myself,  then,  I 
have  only  to  request,  that  you  will  try  on 
this  slipper  ;  in  return  for  which  conde- 
scension, I  here  renounce  my  claim  to'  your 
hand,  declaring,  that  he  only  whose  valour 
can  succeed  in  killing  the  crocodile,  is 
worthy  the  possession  of  such  inestimable 
beauty." — 

A  shoat  of  applause  followed  this  gene- 
rous speech  :  the  rivals  eagerly  accepted  the 
proposal :  but  the  Prince  of  Fez  (who  must 
blush  to  hear  me  mention,  that  Mousselli- 
na's  superior  charms  had  made  him  for- 
get his  engagements  to  the  Princess  Nour) 
was  particularly  dehghted ;  and  his  head 
being  still  full  of  the  fictitious  character 
which  he  was  drest  to  play,  he  clapped  his 
false  wings  and  crowed  thrice  with  such 
precise  imitation,  that  an  eagle  mistook 
him  for  a  real  cock,  and  pouncing  him  in 
her  talons,  bore  him  away  with  the  great- 
est celerity, 
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The  spectators  were  petrified  with  grief 
and  surprize,  all  but  the  King  of  Ophir. 
Snatching  the  bow  and  quiver  with  which 
Fortimbrass  was  furnished,  he  dispatched 
an  arrow  which  pierced  the  robber  through 
and  through,  and  she  instantly  released  her 
prey.  Down  tumbled  the  Prince  ;  all  ran, 
in  hopes  of  catching  him  ;  but  before  he 
either  reached  us  or  the  ground,  out  of 
the  river  rushed  the  enormous  crocodile, 
received  him  in  his  jaws,  and  bolted  him, 
as  if  he  had  been  an  oyster.  The  mon- 
ster was  now  for  retreating ;  but  eager  to 
assert  his  claim  to  MousselHna,  one  of  her 
admirers  was  already  prepared  to  attack 
him,  Alas !  he  soon  followed  the  unfor- 
tunate Zemin  :  other  combatants  still  suc- 
ceeded, and  were  all  lodged  successively  in 
the  same  dwelling-house,  which  appeared 
to  be  wonderfully  capacious.  My  brother 
held  out  longer  than  the  rest ;  nor  were 
we  quite  without  hopes  of  his  ultimate 
success,  till  the  monster  suddenly  gave  him 
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?o  terrible  a  gash  with  a  nail  belonging  to 
one  of  his  hinder  feet,  that  he  sank  on  the 
earth  bleeding  and  insensible.  Moussellina 
screamed  and  fainted:  far  different  were 
the  emotions  of  the  King  of  Ophir !  His 
face  was  instantly  flushed  with  joy;  and 
rushing  upon  the  crocodile,  (who  was  busy- 
in  swallowing  my  brother,  and  being  em- 
harassed  by  one  of  the  spurs  which  stuck 
in  his  throat,  perceived  not  the  approach 
of  this  fresh  antagonist,)  he  seized  him  by 
the  left  leg,  and  chopped  it  off  at  a  single 
blow. 

A  shout  of  joy  applauded  the  action ; 
but  amazement  again  chained  us  in  silence, 
when  we  saw  the  monarch  lift  the  bleeding 
member  to  his  mouth,  and  swallow  a  large 
piece  of  it.  With  screams  of  rage  the  monster 
pursued  him  j  but  being  obliged  to  hop  along 
upon  three  legs,  he  overtook  him  not  till  the 
King  had  fairly  devoured  every  bit  of  it,  ex- 
cept the  bone.  The  great  toe  formed  the  last 
xnouthfiil ;  and  no  sooner  did  it  enter  the  King 
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of  Ophir's  lips,  than  an  enormous  volume 
of  fire  and  smoke  issued  from  the  crocodile's, 
"who  instantly  fell  lifeless  upon  the  ground. 

"We  ran  eagerly  and  with  one  consent 
to  inspect  the  monster ;  conceive  our  sur- 
prise at  discovering  him  to  be  composed 
of  nothing  but  painted  pasteboard  !  That 
such  a  machine  could  have  swallowed  even 
so  much  as  Moussellina's  shift,  not  to  men- 
tion men,  women,  and  children,  appeared 
to  us  scarcely  possible  :  but  the  President 
of  the  royal  Astracanical  society  proved  to 
us  by  arguments  quite  incontrovertible,  that 
it  was  not  only  possible,  but  extremely  na- 
tural for  pasteboard,  not  merely  to  swallow, 
but  even  to  masticate ;  and  he  was  proceed- 
ing to  discuss  the  subject  of  digestion, 
if  Moussellina's  ladies  had  not  begged  him 
in  all  love  not  to  meddle  with  that  part 
of  the  question. 

The  discussion  was  interrupted  by  cer- 
tain indistinct  sounds,  issuing  from  the 
animaFs  carcase.     Moussellina  screamed  out 
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in  a  fright,  that  it  certainly  must  proceed 
from  a  little  brood  of  sucking  pasteboard 
crocodiles  ;  but  unterrified  by  this  idea,  the 
King  of  Ophir  instantly  ripped  up  the  belly, 
and  we  beheld  within  it  a  table  elegantly 
set  out,  brilliantly  illuminated,  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  numerous  company  of  both 
sexes. 

I  need  not  inform  your  majesty,  that 
these  were  no  other  than  the  knights  and 
ladies,  whom  the  monster  had  at  different 
times  imprisoned  in  his  capacious  maw. 
You  will  also  suppose,  that  this  discovery 
greatly  increased  our  satisfaction,  and  with 
every  moment  did  fresh  sources  of  joy  pre- 
sent themselves.  The  crocodile's  jaws  were 
considerably  wider  than  those  of  Fortimbrassj 
and  no  sooner  did  the  Danish  monarch  make 
this  remark,  than  he  felt  his  mouth  con- 
tract to  its  natural  size  :  the  whole  combat 
having  been  effected  by  magical  illusion, 
my  brother's  wounds  existed  only  in  idea, 
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and  now  to  complete  Moussellina's  felicity 
the  King  of  Ophir  addrest  her  as  follows. 

— "  Again,  lovely  Princess,  am  I  become 
the  arbiter  of  your  destiny;  but  I  shall 
only  use  my  rights  to  lay  them  at  your 
feet.  Survey  this  illustrious  assembly  ;  se- 
lect from  it  the  happy  object  of  your  choice, 
nor  do  I  now  despair  of  obtaining  the  ob- 
ject of  mine.  Prince  Zemin's  aerial  expe- 
dition makes  me  hope,  that  I  have  found 
the  flying  cock  :  the  monstrous  nail  assures 
me,  that  in  devouring  the  crocodile's  leg 
I  finished  the  nauseous  meal  commenced 
upon  Mount  Atlas ;  and  as  I  have  now  per- 
formed  every   condition    imposed   by   the 

fair  huntress " — 

— "  Except  one  !'*  exclaimed  a  shrill 
voice  in  the  air,  and  on  looking  upwards, 
we  beheld  the  Matron  of  Mount  Atlas 
mounted  on  the  beautiful  cock,  who  in  a  few 
seconds  reached  the  ground :  'I  you  forget. 
Sir  Knight,"  she  continued,  "  that  the  pos- 
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session  of  your  mistress  is  attached  tp  mine, 
and  out  of  pure  compassion  I  am  now  com.e 
hither  to  offer  ypu  my  hand  for  the  last 
time." — 

A  shudder  of  disgust  was  the  King  of 
Ophir's  answer,  and  he  turned  away,  at  the 
same  time  covering  his  face  with  his  hands.  ' 
Every  one  was  eager  to  inform  him,  that 
the  Matron  and  his  fair  huntress  were  one 
and  the  same  person ;  but  the  lady  herself 
prevented  us- 

— "  Why,  the  man  must  be  crazy!"  she 
resumed ;  "  King  of  Ophir,  cast  upon  me 
one  look  more,  and  then  if  you  chuse,  re* 
ject  me  for  ever  1"— 

-  Scarcely  had  she  ceased  to  speak,  when  in 
place  of  the  cock  and  the  Matron,  we  beheld 
a  damsel  of  admirable  beauty,  leaning  upon 
the  arm  of  a  stranger,  whose  dress  suflicient- 
ly  announced  the  Emperor  of  China.  Every 
one  expressed  their  Satisfaction  at  the  dis- 
enchantment of  these  illustrious  persons  ; 
my  father  embraced  my  brother  and  myself 
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most  affectionately,  and  Fortinibrass  reward- 
ed the  King  of  Ophir's  services  by  presenting 
him  with  his  daughter's  hand ;  while  Mous- 
sellina  declared  her  election  of  my  fortunate 
brother.  The  hour  growing  late,  the  Prin- 
cess requested  Fortimbrass  to  take  charge  of 
the  Emperor's  accommodations,  and  insisted 
on  sharing  her  own  apartment  with  Sa- 
pinella. 

The  assembly  now  broke  up :  w^e  all  re- 
tired in  high  spirits :  alas !  of  how  short 
duration  was  our  felicity !  Suddenly  we 
were  alarmed  by  a  loud  cry  ;  it  issued  from 
the  tent,  in  which  v/e  had  that  moment  left 
the  two  Princesses,  and  on  turning  round, 
what  was  our  agony  at  perceiving  it  rising 
into  the  air.  By  the  light  of  the  moon  we 
could  distinguish  the  affrighted  ladies,  who 
were  tearins;  their  fiowinsr  locks  and  beatinq: 
their  ivory  bosoms :  the  tent  continued  to 
ascend,  and  in  a  few  minutes  disappeared 
entirely. 

Our  joy  was  now   cou verted  into    soi;- 
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row :  the  two  royal  brothers  tore  out 
their  hair  by  handfuls.  As  for  the  King, 
of  Ophir,  he  drew  his  sword,  and  protest- 
ed, that  he  would  not  live  another  mo- 
ment ;  and  we  were  too  much  occupied 
with  our  own  feelings  to  prevent  hini  from 
executing  his  threats.  Luckily,  a  powerful 
arm  suddenly  wrested  the  weapon  from 
his  grasp :  it  was  th.e  arm  of  no  less  a 
personage,  than  the  admirable  Caramoussal, 
— "  Hold,  king  of  Ophir !"  said  he : 
"  know,  that  I  have  wilfully  thrown  the 
Princesses  into  Feridoun's  hand,  and  I  trust, 
that  this  transient  evil  will  soon  produce  a 
lasting  good.  The  loss  of  his  enchanted  leg 
has  greatly  diminished  the  power  of  our  foe, 
and  I  can  now  enter  the  lists  with  him  on 
equal  terms;  nay,  I  can  even  visit  the  Chrystal 
Island  unknown  to  him,  and  in  consequence 
can  at  length  execute  a  design,  which  I  have 
long  meditated.  In  the  mean  while,  let  all 
concerned  hasten  to  the  court  of  India; 
there  will  I  meet  you  on  the  first  of  April^,. 
K  4- 


200  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

and  make  each  happy  in  the  possession  of 
his  respective  wishes.  Yet  before  we  part, 
let  me  in  one  respect  at  least  restore  tran- 
quillity to  my  royal  brother  of  Denmark."— 

Thus  saying,  he  drew  from  beneath  his 
robe  the  well-known  green  velvet  bag ;  on. 
opening  it,  legs,  arms,  hands,  and  hips 
rolled  out  in  promiscuous  confusion.  The 
Enchanter  arranged  them  in  proper  order, 
took  out  a  needle  and  thread,  stitched  the 
disjointed  limbs  together,  and  in  less  than 
half  an  hour,  Fortimbrass  clasped  once  more 
in  his  arm^s  his  lovely  consort.  This  diffi- 
cult task  Caramoussal  performed  so  neatly 
as  to  convince  us,  that  his  mother  had 
quite  mistaken  the  bent  of  his  genius,  and 
by  making  him  a  very  indifferent  magician, 
had  deprived  the  world  of  an  admirable 
taylor. 

Caramoussal  then  disappeared.  We  obey- 
ed his  orders,  and  have  reached  your  court 
on  the  appointed  first  of  April.  Doubtless, 
the  Enchanter  will  soon  arrive,  and  till  thea 
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inexpressible  will  be  our  impatience  for  the 
solution  of  all  these  mysteries." — 

Facardin  of  the  Grotto  was  silent.  Schal> 
riar  returned  his  thanks,  and  then  inquired 
of  the  Prince  of  Fez — "How  he  liked  his 
abode  in  the  crocodile's  stomach,  and  whe- 
ther being  eaten  was  not  a  very  comical' 
sensation?" — 

— "The  whole  of  that  affair,"  answered 
Zemin,  "  was  a  mere  m?.gical  delusion.  The 
crocodile  was  notliing  more  than  an  ingeni- 
ous machine,  whose  springs  Feridoun  un- 
derstood wxll  how  to  manage,  and  whose 
interior  served  him  as  a  place  of  confinement 
for  his  prisoners.  In  making  those  prison- 
ers, his  object- was  to  gain  possesbion  of  the  ■ 
persons  of  the  four  illustrious  Facardins,  on 
one  of  whom  (as  he  had  lately  discovered), 
his  ov/n  destiny  in  a  great  measure  depended, 
and  events  have  proved  that  one  to  be  the. 
King  of  Ophir.  But  as  lie  had  no  particular 
enmity  against  them.,  he  always  was  obhging 
enough  to  hurt  his  captives  as  little  as  possi-. 
K  5 


202  THE    FOUR    FACARDINS. 

ble  in  swallowing  them,  and  suffered  them 
to  want  for  no  accommodation,  which  the 
crocodile's  stomach  could  afford.  For  my 
own  part,  I  was  not  a  little  surprized,  when 
after  rolling  down  the  monster's  throat,  I 
found  myself  in  a  spacious  hail,  w^ell-lighted. 
and  occupied  by  a  numerous  company .. 
Soon  afterwards  a  splendid  entertainment 
was  served  up ;  two  ladies  (whose  names  I 
learnt  to  be  Cadiga  and  Harpiana,  ugly  as 
ourang-outangs,  but  extremely  well-bred.) 
did  the  honours  of  the  table ;  and  it  is  but 
doing  the  cook  justice  to  say,  that  I  never 
eat  a  better  dinner.  The  King  of  Ophir, 
however,  made  us  rise  in  the  middle  of  the 
first  course,  and  I  believe,  none  of  the  guests 
were  sorry  to  find  themselves  once  more  in 
©pen  day-light." — 

By  this  time,  evening  was  at  hand  :  night 
shut  in  :  still  Caramoussal  gave  no  signs  of 
his  approach !  The  illustrious  strangers  now 
began  to  be  extremely  uneasy.  That  uneasi- 
ness was  greatly  increased^  when  Dinarzadcj 
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recollecting  the  particular  month  and  day, 
clapped  her  hands  together  and  declared — 
"  that  the  Enchanter  had  certamly  sent  them 
all  the  way  to  Delhi,  for  the  express  purpose 
of  makmg  April  fools  of  them!*' — This  as- 
sertion gained  additional  credit  with  every 
succeeding  minute  ;  gradually  all  became  im- 
patient, captious,  and  ill-tempered;  there  was 
no  abusive  epithet  which  they  did  not  liberally 
bestow  on  the  author  of  this  ill-timed  joke, 
and  they  were  on  the  point  of  giving  up  the 
business  in  despair,  when  Fortimbrass  ex- 
claimed, that  his  brother  certainly  was  at 
hand.  In  fact,  a  large  ball  of  fire  w^as  discerni- 
ble in  the  air,  and  all  hastened  into  the 
palace-garden,  in  order  to  observe  it  more 
distinctly. - 

It  descended  with  rapidity,  and  they  now 
beheld  a  throne  apparently  formed  entirely 
of  clustered  diamonds,  and  supported  upon 
the  shoulders  of  an  innumerable  quantity  of 
flying  tigers,  each  of  whom  carried  a  car- 
buncle in  his  mouth  by  way  of  a  flambeau  o 
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On  the  throne's  summit,  in  a  chair  com- 
posed of  gold  and  rubies,  sat  the  victorious 
CaramoussaL  At  his  feet  were  placed  four 
damsels,  magnificently  attired,  and  veiled 
from  head  to  foot.  At  the  base  of  the 
throne,  a  monstrous  one-legged  giant  lay  ex- 
tended,  his  hands  bound  with  a  strong  cord, 
and  his  face  distorted  by  fury  into  such 
horrible  grimaces,  that  no  sooner  were  Cara- 
rnoussal  and  his  companions  on  Terra  firma, 
than  the  ladies  one  and  ail  requested  to  be 
relieved  from  so  disao-reeable  a  sidit.     In 

o  o 

this  request,  Schahriar  (who  at  the  first 
glance  recognized  the  Giant  of  the  Ocean, 
and  in  consequence  trembled  in  evei^  limb,) 
joined  most  heartily.  The  Enchanter  com^ 
plied ;  on  his  muttering  a  few  words,  the 
diamond  wall  opened,  the  Giant  sank  into  it, 
and  the  throne  rising  again  into  the  air, 
soon  disappeared  with  its  odious  inmate. 

Caramoussal  having  paid  his  first  com- 
pliments to  the  assembly,  begged  leave  to 
introduce  his.  travelling  companions.     On^ 
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of  the  damsels  had  not  waited  for  that  ce- 
remony: on  her  first  landing,  she  threw 
aside  her  veil,  and  hastened  to  embrace  the 
Prince  of  Fez. 

• — "  Is  it  you,  charming  Nour  ?"  exclaim- 
ed Zemin,  in  whom  the  sight  of  her  im- 
proved charms  re-kindled  his  early  affec- 
tion ;  "  are  you  then  mine  once  more,  and 
can  you  forgive  my  unpardonable  incon- 
stancy  ?" — 

— "  Reflect  on  the  dangers^,  to  which  my 
curiosity  has  exposed  you,"  replied  Nour, 
*•  and  you  will  find,  .that  I  too  have  many 
pardons  to  ask.  Then  let  all  be  forgotten; 
let  me  but  hold  the  first  place  in  your 
heart,  and  I  shall  be  content  to  hold  only 
the  fourth  in  beauty/' — 

Zemin  forbore  to  answer,  on  perceiving 
Caramoussal  approach  with  another  of  the 
damsels,  whose  veil  he  raised. 

— "  'Tls  PvlousselHna !"  exclaimed  in  one 
breath  her  lover  and  the  King  of  Astracan^ 
and  they  ha-stencd  to  receive  hen 
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The  third  stranger  now  advanced,  and 
was  unveiled  in  the  same  manner. 

— "  'Tis  Sapinellal"  cried  both  Fortim- 
brass  and  the  King  of  Ophir,  and  clasped 
her  alternately  to  their  bosoms. 

Every  eye  was  now  bent  on  CaramoussaPs 
fourth  companion.  Who  could  she  possibly 
be  ?  The  Enchanter  led  her  forward  ;  he 
lifted  her  veil,  and  Facardin  of  the  Grotto 
beheld  with  rapture  the  original  of  his  be- 
loved miniature. 

— ^*  Mercy  upon  me  !"  screamed  out 
Dinarzade :  "  let  me  die,  but  it's  the  Prince 
of  Ti^bizonde !" — 

^'  No,  lovely  Dinarzade,"  said  the  strang- 
er, while  with  a  smile  she  extended  her 
hand ;  "  were  I  indeed  a  Prince,  as  I  once 
seemed  to  be,  and  as  you  once  thought 
me,  my  sentiments  towards  you  would  be 
very  difTerent.  At  present.  I  can  only  say, 
that  what  you  so  generously  bestowed  in. 
love    upon    the    Prince   Facardin,   shall  be- 
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most  amply  returned  in   friendship  by  the 
Princess  Facardina  /" — 

DInarzade  blushed  not  a  little  at  this 
speech,  but  the  company  were  too  much 
occupied  to  notice  her  confusion.  They 
joined  in  pressing  the  Enchanter  to  unravel 
this  mysterious  business,  and  he  gratified 
them  without  loss  of  time. 


History  of  the  Enchanter^ 
Caramoussal. 

I  shall  begin  by  informing  you,  that  be* 
s-ides  her  three  sons,  Mergian-Banou  was^ 
the  mother  of  a  daughter,  whom  at  an 
early  age  she  gave  in  marriage  to  the 
Prince  of  Trebizonde,  and  having  done 
this,  she  troubled  her  head  no  more  about 
her.  In  truth,  Zemira's  beauty  was  no  re- 
commendation in  the  eyes  of  a  mother, 
who  had  not   withdrav/n   her   own  clainiS 
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to  admiration :  but  I  need  not  describe  my 
sister,  since  you  behold  in  her  daughter 
Facardina  her  living  image.  It  was  indeed," 
continued  he,  addressing  ^his  discourse  to 
Facardin  of  the  Grotto  y  "  it  was  indeed 
Zemira's  picture,  which  you,  Prince,  found 
on  the  banks  of  the  river,  where  it  had 
just  been  lost  by  Facardina's  secretary. 
Thus,  therefore,,  is  the  oracle  explained, 
which  gave  you  so  much  alarm ;  and  I  am 
happy  to  announce,  that  although  the  ori- 
ginal of  that  miniature  never  can  be  yours, 
you  will  possess  in  Facardina  her  mother's 
exact  counterpart. 

My  books  had  informed  me,  that  the  ul- 
timate happiness  of  my  femily  would  in  a 
great  measure  depend  upon  a  Prince  born 
upon  a  particular  day,  and  who  should  bear 
'the  singular  name  of  Facardin.  The  day 
arrived;  the  Empress  of  China. produced 
male  twins,  and  the  Queen  of  Astracan  a 
son  and  a  daughter.  Now  then  I  Vv'as 
strangely  perplexed  to  faiti   cut,   whicli  of. 
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these  three  boys  was  the  Prince  in  question  ? 
I  consulted  >jiiy  book  in  vain  ;  and  at  length 
fearing  to  miss  the  right  one,  I  desired, 
that  all  three  might  bear  the  appellation  of 
Facardin.  My  brother  made  no  difficulty 
in  obliging  me;  but  it  seems,  the  Queen 
of  Astracan,  on  her  death  bed,  had  made 
her  husband  solemnly  promise,  that  her  son 
should  be  called  after  his  maternal  grand- 
father, and  this  promise  neither  prayers  no 
menaces  could  prevail  on  him  to  break. 
As  it  was  on  this  boy,  that  I  founded  (and 
that  very  justly)  my  strongest  expectations, 
I  was  obliged  to  take  advantage  of  a  fire 
in  the  palace  of  Astracan,  to  steal  him 
away,  and  to  commit  him  to  the  care  of  the 
wise  King  of  Ophir,  by  whom  (under  the 
name  of  Facardin  j  he  was  brought  up  as  his 
own.  But  it  is  now  time,  that  he  should 
resume  his  original  appellation.  Receive 
then  from  my  hands,  King  of  Astracan,  a 
son,  whose  exploits  have  already  proved  him 
worthy  of  such    a  father;    nor  need  you^ 
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lovely  Sapinella,  hesitate  any  longer  to  look 
upon  him  as  your  husband.  The  stars,, 
indeed,  forbade  your  union  with  Facardin  oi' 
Ophir;  but  (though  planetary  laws  permit- 
ted me  not  to  reveal  the  secret,)  know,  the 
lover,  who  now  kneels  at.  your  feet  is  in 
fact  Zalmoreddin,  Prince  of  Astracan. 

Two  years  elapsed,  vvhen  I  received  intel- 
ligence, that  my  sister  had  lost  her  husband, 
but  was  hourly  expected  to  produce  an  heir 
to  the  principality  of  Trebizonde.  I  hasten- 
ed to  consult  the  stars,  respecting  this  un- 
born  infant,  I  found,  that  it  would  be  the 
most  beautiful  girl  in  the  universe,  but  that 
should  she  ever  fall  into  Feridoun's  power, 
the  total  destruction  of  our  family  would 
ensue.  Instantly,  my  mother's  injunction 
respecting  the  three  most  beautiful  Prin- 
cesses flashed  upon  my  mind !  JMy  neice 
evidently  would  be  one  of  them,  and  it 
struck  me,  that  while  I  kept  her  out  of 
his  hands,  he  could  not  possibly  execute 
his  evil  desisrns  in  their  wHole  extent.     This 
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reflection  made  me  advise  ray  sister  to 
breed  up  her  daughter  as  a  boy ;  and  the 
more  to  mislead  Feridoun,  I  bestowed  on 
my  infant  neice  the  same  name,  which  I 
had  already  given  to  her  cousins.  I  was 
obeyed  in  every  particular ;  though  during 
her  visit  to  the  Chrystal  Island,  Facardina 
was  on  the  very  brink  of  discovery.  No- 
thin  q:  indeed  but  the  terror  of  the  sword 
which  she  carried  with  her  into  the  bath, 
and  with  which  she  solemnly  vowed  to 
make  the  head  fly  from  the  shoulders  of  any 
one,  who  should  dare  to  peep  at  her  before 
she  had  slipped  on  her  dressing-gown,  could 
have  prevented  her  sex  from  being  ascer- 
tained by  the  prying  eyes  of  ChrystaUina's 
attendants. 

As  it  happened,  every  thing  succeeded 
to  my  wish  5  Facardina's  secret  was  unsus- 
pected ;  Feridoun,  liaving  vainly  endeavour- 
ed to  discover  the  third  Princess,  persuaded 
himself  at  length,  that  the  fault  was  in  his 
magic   lanthorn,  and   that   the  Princess  of 
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Serendip  was  in  fact  the  person,  of  whom 
he  had  been  so  long  in  search.  This  was 
what  I  had  expected,  and  wished.  No 
sooner  was  he  thoroughly  possest  with  this 
beUef,  than  I  suffered  him  not  only  to  get 
possession  of  Moussellina  and  Sapinella,  but 
even  of  the  third  spinning-wheel.  Feridouu 
nov/  reckoned  himself  secure  of  victory. 
He  immediately  set  his  fair  captives  to  work; 
terror  obliged  them  to  obey;  and  he  flattered 
himself,  that  he  should  soon  be  master  of 
the  wonderful  cord,  so  long  and  so  ardently 
desired.  But  he  was  not  aware  that  every 
night,  as  soon  as  he  retired  to  rest,  I  trans- 
ported Facardina  to  the  Chrystal  Island, 
where  she  occupied  the  place  of  Nour  at  the 
third  wheel.  An  enchanted  water  rendered 
sleep  unnecessary  for  the  Princesses ;  the 
cord  spun  during  the  Giant's  sleep,  was 
regularly  put  into  my  hands  at  day-break  j 
and  when  Feridoun  entered  the  room,  he 
found  his  three  fair  captives  busy  at  their 
work,  and  every  thing  in  perfect  order. 
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Last  night  saw  their  magic  labours  com* 
pleted.     The  important  cord  was  of  a  length 
sufficient  to  reach  from  the  summit  of  Mount 
Atlas  to  the  surface  of  the  sea  5  and  so  well 
was  I  pleased  at  receiving  the  last  yard,  that 
I   could   not   restrain   a   shout   of  joy.     It 
alarmed  Feridoun,  who  hastened  to  learn  the 
cause,  and  great  was  his  surprize,  when  on 
entering  the  chamber,  he  beheld  liie  seated 
there.     Snatching  the  unfinished  rope  from 
the  hands  of  Nour,  he  suddenly  threw  it 
round  me,  and  attempted  to  bind  my  arms  ; 
but  I  burst  the  flimsy  bond  with  the  utmost 
ease,  and  then  throwing  round  him  the  real 
talism.anic  cord,  no  sooner  did  it  touch  him, 
than  he  sank  on  the  ground  unable  to  resist. 
I  then  transformed  the  Chrystal  Island  into 
a  moveable  throne,  bound  my  vanquished 
enemy  at  its  foot,  and  hastened  hither  with, 
my  beautiful  companions. 

I  must  just  mention,  that  when  Feridoun 
seized  upon  the  Empire  of  China,  I  thought 
it  prudent  to  conceal  my  two  nephews  from 


^14  THE    FOUR    FACAEDINS. 

his  wrath,  the  one  in  the  grotto  of  a  Chinese 
mandarin,  the  other  at  the  court  of  the  King 
of  Cappadocia.  I  believe,  I  have  now  cleared 
up  every  thing,  that  was  at  all  mysterious^ 
However,  should  any  part  of  these  adven- 
tures still  appear  unintelligible,  the  com^ 
pany  must  ascribe  it  entirely  to  their  own 
want  of  comprehension,  and  not  to  any  de- 
fect in  my  narrative/' — 

The  joy  which  now  prevailed  through  the 
assembly,  could  only  be  equalled  by  that  of 
my  readers  at  reaching  the  end  of  this  long^ 
winded  history.  The  four  marriages  were 
celebrated  next  morning;  and  Facardina's 
secretary,  as  well  as  the  worthy  old  Fi-fura- 
foam-fim,  luckily  arrived  just  in  time  for 
the  ceremony.  As  to  Dinarzade,  she  mar- 
ried Caramoussal. 

So  great  was  the  happiness  of  these  new- 
wedded  couples,  that  nothing  w^as  left  for 
them  to  wish,  except  that  their  situation 
might  never  alter.  To  prevent  this,  the  En- 
chanter raised  a  magnificent  structure  on  the 
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Enmmit  of  Mount  Atlas,  where  every  thing 
was  to  be  found  that  could  delight  the  senses, 
or  interest  the  heart.  An  ever-flowing 
stream  of  that  precious  water,  which  had  so 
long  preserved  to  Mergian-Bariou  the  bless- 
ings of  beauty  and  youth,  meandered 
through  the  garden ;  and  a  talisman,  fixed 
over  the  principal  gate,  forbade  the  approach 
of  Satiety.  Thither  Caramoussal  transport- 
ed the  whole  company  (except  the  Sultan 
and  his  family)  then  assembled  in  Schahriar's 
palace :  there  they  fixed  their  abode  never 
to  leave  it,  and  there,  I  doubt  not,  they  con- 
tinue to  reside :  at  least  I  never  heard  any 
thing  to  the  contrary. 

Farewell,  gentle  reader,  and  good^night ; 
may  you  sleep  soundly,  and  dream  pleasant- 
ly. If  you  are  a  bachelor,  make  haste  to  get 
well-married  ;  if  you  are  already  a  husband, 
waste  not  your  wife's  time  and  your  own  at 
night  in  listening  to  childish  stories  like 
Schahriar. 

FINIS, 


OBERON'S  HENCHMAN; 

OR, 

'^ijt  legenn  of 
THE  THREE  SISTERS. 


INSCRIBED 

To  the  Ri,  Hon,  LADY  DOUGLAS. 


— '*  Hence,  ye  profane !   I  feel  a  former  dread ; 
\  thousand  visions  float  around  my  head ! 
See !  moats  and  bridges,  walls  and  castles  rise ! 
Gho'^t'i,  fairies,  daemons,  dance  before  my  eyes."— 

CllABBEe 


VOL,  in,  t 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


On  opposite  banks  of  the  Clyde,  in  La- 
nerkshire,  North  Britain,  are  situated  the 
remains  of  Bothwell- Castle,  and  of  Blantyre 
Priory.  There  too  are  still  seen  three  isola- 
ted stones,  known  by  the  name  of  "  The 
Three  Sisters/*  Curiosity  respecting  the 
cause  of  their  bearing  the  above  appellation, 
induced  a  Lady  (during  my  residence  at 
Bothwell-Castle)  to  address  me.  in  the 
following  lines ;  and  it  must  be  unne- 
cessary to  inform  an)  reader  of  taste, 
that  I  found  it  impossible  to  refuse  a  request 
urged  in  a  manner  so  persuasive  and  so  ^flat- 
tering. 


To  M.  G.  LEWIS. 


Oh  !  Laureate  of  that  nether  king. 
Whose  birth-day  odes  hobgoblins  sing  ! 
Toasted  by. . .  .We'll  not  whisper  whom, 
Whene'er  a  Vampyre  quits  the  tomb'. 
Consulted. . .  .We'll  not  fancy  where, 
Whene'er  a  broomstick  wings  the  air ! 
Well  tanght. . .  .no  matter  by  what  master. 
What  crimson  spirits  in  the  blast  arc, 
What  grim-white-woman  woods  contain, 
And  what  damp  devil  dwells  in  rain ! 
Nor  less  in  whiter  magic  wise. 
Taught  by  the  softest  sylph  that  flies. 
All  frolic  tidings  fresh  and  new 
^rom  ObeFon's  court,  or  Ariel's  crew  ! 
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Oh !  tell  us  (for  thou  sure  must  know) 

Why  rise  yon  crags  in  mystic  row  ? 

Why  form  they  thine  own  number,  three  9 

Why  Sister  termed  is  cacli  ?     Why  She  ? 

In  that  dark  age  thy  science  reaches, 

Were  these  three  babes  ?  three  queens  r  three  witches  ? 

Three  wicked  nuns,  who  veils  renounced  ? 

Three  fairies  by  Titania  trounced?  , 

Three  love-sick  maidens  drowned  in  Clyde? 

Or  three  she-thieves  to  gallows  tyed  ? 

Oh  !  gentle  Bard,  when  pilgrim  here  is^ 
Supply  some  tale  to  stop  his  queri?.s, 
To  force  the  tender  tear,  or  make 
His  manly  heart  within  him  quake. 
Whate'er  thy  small  familiar  still 
Stowed  snug  in  thine  enchanted  quill, 
Shall  prompt  of  piteous,  dire,  or  dread, 
I'll  swear — ••'  Just  so  my  Gran'num  said  I 
The  facts,  by  all  tradition  thundered. 
Are  gospel  held  throughout  the  hundred. 
My  worthy  friend,  Matt  Lev/is,  madam, 
Took  them  from  me,  just  as  I  had  'em  ; 
L  3 
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And  (wond^foiis,  if  one  did  not  know  him) 
Post  haste  composed  this  charming  poem  i" 

The  poem's  ch  fms  a  truth  confest 
Stamp  straight  authentic  all  t\i^  rest ; 
And  not  an  F.  A.  S.disowns 
The  Legend  of  the  Sister-Stones. 

SepL  22,  1800. 


Extracts  from  the  Midsummer's  Nights  Dream, 
referred  to  in  the  course  of  this  Poem, 


•^The  King  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to  night ; 

Take  heed,  the  Queen  come  not  within  his  sight, 

For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath. 

Because  that  she  as  her  attendant  hath 

A  lovely  Boy,  stolen  from  an  Indian  King  : 

She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling  I 

And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 

Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild  r 

But  she  perforce  with-holds  the  loved  Boy, 

Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  joy. 


— Why  should  Titania  cross  her  Oberon  ? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  Boy 
To  be  my  Henchman. 

Titania. — Set  your  heart  at  rest ; 
The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me, 
L  4 
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-^-When  1  had  at  ray  pleasure  taunted  her, 
And  she  in  mild  terms  begged  ray  patience, 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child, 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  hitn  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land— 
And  now  I  hare  the  Boy. 


To  SHAKSPEARE. 


Lord  of  the  song  !  whose  locks  boon  Nature,  granting 
Her  gifts  profuse,  with  sun-like  Aureol  crownedj 
Thy  laurelled  harp  enchanted  and  enchanting 
Ne'er  shall  my  feeble  touch  presume  to  sound. 
Reverent  I  pace  thy  elfin  haunts  around ; 
And  where  my  raptured  eye  thy  footstep  traces. 
With  rhymes  of  power  I  greet  the  wizard  ground. 
But  cautious  shun  those  genius-hallowed  places, 
Where  Fancy's  wand  has  shov»ered  her  wildest  love« 
liest  graces. 

Flow,  Avon,  flow,  nor  dread  to  hear  thy  billows 
Reverberate  notes,  which  Shakspeare's  lute  prophane: 
Still,  silver  cygnets,  haunt  your  favourite  willows. 
No  lay  of  mine  ?hall  mar  your  Poet's  strain. 
L    5 
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Yet  though  the  mulberry  cup  no  more  contain 
That  precious  wine  which  erst  so  richly  blest  it, 
Though  thin  the  streams  which  now  its  bosom  stain, 
Still  shall  this  thought  with  secret  charms  invest  it;.. 
— '•'Once  mighty  Shakspeare's  self  against  his  full  lip 
prest  it." — 

Oh  !  list  my  lay  '. — As  soft  and  sad  I  breathe  it, 
As  moonlight  stealing  o'er  the  summer  wave  ! 
Oh  !  bring  my  lyre  ! — Lo  !  hands  unseen  enwreathe  it 
With  flowers,  arnil  glittering  forms  in  sunshine  lave  ! 
Those  fairy  sweets  I  strow  on  Zelira's  grave; 
And  while  my  verse  the  love-lorn  griefs  discloses 
Of  One,  most  fond,  most  true,  most  fair,  most  brave, 
Clouds  of  ambrosial  sighs,  showers  of  immortal  roses 
Shall  bless  the  spell-bound  sod,  where  the  bright  boy 
reposes. 

UoUand  House ^  May  2y  180a 


OBERON'S  HENCHAUN; 


^|e  !Legen5  of 
THE  THREE  SISTERS. 


BOOK  THE  FIRST. 

— *•  Mourn,  Nature,  mourn  I" — what  shrieks  iiiTade 

the  air  ? 
Titania  weeps,  and  rends  her  radiant  hair  : 
Droops  every  elf,  fades  every,  magic  flower, 
And  Zephyr  fans  with  sighs  the  immortal  bower, 
L  6 
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— ''  Mourn,  Nature,  mourn  1"  exclaims  the  sorrowing 

Fay  ! 
^'  In  showers  of  tears,  melt,  silver  clouds,  away  I 
Your  emerald  light,  ye  glow-worms,  cease  to  pour, 
Titania  joins  the  green-sward  dance  no  more  : 
Hush,  ye  wild  bees,  in  vain  your  warblings  rise, 
Titania's  ear  now  loves  no  sound  but  sighs  :  lO 

Moon,  veil  thy  light;   birds,  wake  no  song  of  joy  ; 
Die,  Joy,  and  Light,  with  my  sweet  Indian  Boy  I 
''  When  his  queen-mother  to  my  guardian  care 
Consigned  the  child,  was  ever  child  so  fair? 
While  bloomed  his  charms  within  my  bowers  divine, 
Was  ever  mother's  love  more  fond  than  mine  ? 
Winged  with  delight  each  roseate  moment  flew. 
No  harm  he  dreaded,  and  no  care  he  knew, 
Till  Oberon's  partial  love,  or  jealous  rage,  1 9 

Claimed  the  sweet  changeling  for  his  Henchman-Page. 
Well  could'st  thou  tell,  when  forced  with  thee  to  part, 
What  pangs,  my  Zelim,  rent  my  boding  heart ! 
W  hat  tears  I  shed  !  what  wrath  and  envious  spite 
(Ere  I  would  yield  thee  from  my  doating  sight) 
From  my  stern  Lord  1  bore,  yet  held  my  su-ffcpings 
light  I 
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Still  when  he  sued,  I  made  this  firm  reply  ; 

— «  Not  fairy-land  of  me  that  Boy  shall  buy  l'[l]  — 

Still  when  that  firm  reply  his  anger  drew, 

I  met  his  frown  unmoved  ;  for  oh  !   I  knew 

Great  though  his  care,  far  greater  mine  would  be  ;  30 

Well  though  he  loved,  he  loved  thee  not  like  me  ! 

'^  His  power  prevailed — oh  !  thence  my  woes  I  date. 
His  love  was  fatal  as  the  fiercest  hate ! 
'Twas  in  his  train,  that  luckless  night  you  roved. 
When  Lillia  first  was  seen,  and  seen  was  loved  ; 
And 'twas  witii  hii?i  to  hunt  you  sought  the  wood. 
Which  soon  you  purpled  with  Earl  BothwelPs  blood. 
What  though  (when  hurled  the  Thane  his  well-aimed 

spear. 
Incensed  that  in  his  bounds  you  chased  the  deer) 
The  hand  of  Oberon  caught  the  flying  dart,  40 

And  bade  yours  pierce  the  stormy  tyrant's  heart? 
Ilad'st  thou  been  still  wj/  charge,  I  had  not  there 
Bounded  my  friendship  and  confined  my  care  ! 
/had  not  granted,  that  an  earthly  bride 
Should  e^er  have  slumbered  by  the  Henchman's  side : 

[i]  V.  Midsummer's  Night's  Dream,  Act  IT, 
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/had  not  yielded,  that  his  time  should  be 
Six  months  with  Lillia  past,  six  months  wilh  me : 
And  when  the  Clyde  he  sought,  while  midnight  reigned, 
(In  altered  form,  for  so  our  laws  ordained) 
To  view  the  tower  where  Lillia  wept  forlorn,  50 

I  had  not  trusted  the  cairn-goran  horn.    [1] 
No,  Zelim,  no  !  where-e'er  you  strayed,  your  Queen 
Had  watched  your  footsteps  still,  a  guard  unseen, 
By  da}',  by  night,  in  forest,   or  in  field  ;  > 

Your  call  to  answer,  and  her  aid  to  yield,  > 

These  arms  your  shelter,  and  this  heart  your  shield !    J 
"  Vain,  vain  regrets  ! — Fled  is  Titania^s  joy, 

And  Clyde  now  rolls  o'er  my  sweet  Indian  Boy  !" — 
Grief  choaked  her  voice — and   why  she  wept  and 
sighed. 

How  Zelim  loved,  and  how  through  love  he  died,       60 

Now  sing,  my  Muse,  but  sing  it  soft  and  low  ; 

List,  Lady,  list  the  tale — a  tale  of  woe! 

The  midnight  moon,  which  tinged  with  silver  light 

Bothwell's  white  rocks,  (for  Bothw  t il  once  w  as  w  hite,) 

[i]  The  cairn-goran  is  the  Scotch  topaze» 
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Beheld  Three  Sisters,  charged  with  many  a  weed 
Of  mystic  power,  from  yonder  castle  speed. 
Black  Margarefs  eyes  glared  with  vindictive  flame; 
Pale  seemed  the  next,    who  bore  Brown  Marwn''s 

name; 
While  frequent  sighed  the  third  -,  Fair  Lillia  she, 
The  last  and  loveliest  of  the  sister-three.  70 

' — "  Speed,  Sisters,  speed  !"  Black  Margaret  cried ; 

''  the  hour 
Is  near,  when  mandrakes  shriek,  and  spells  have  power. 
The  moon-light  feast  and  green-sward  dance  are  o'er. ; 
The  shadowy  tribes  attend  their  king  no  more; 
But  each,  as  humour  swaj^s,  his  pastime  makes,  ^ 

His  dreaded  round  till  Dcemogorgon  takes,  > 

And  drives  the  Fays,  who  lag  till  morning  breaks. [  1 J  J 
Now  some,  who  haunt  strong  forts,  oc  castles  high,  . 
Warn  the   scared   Thane  with  shrieks,  that  danger's 

nigh: 
Some  flit  the  sluttish  housewife's  couch  around,         80 
And  pinch  and  plague  her  while  in  slumber  bound  : 

[i]  V.  Dry  den's  Tale  of  the  Flower  and  the  Leaf/' 
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Or  lead  with  meteor-fires  the  pilgrim  wrong  ; 
Or  glide  with  corse-lights  church-yard  paths  along; 
Or  from  its  cradle  steal  the  new-born  heir 
To  place  some  Fairy's  idiot  offspring  there; 
Or  lure  young  wanton  Knights  to  join  their  band. 
And  live  the  pleasant  life  of  Elfin  land. 
Till  seven  swift  years  elapsed  (so  legends  tell) 
Their  souls  discharge  King  Oberon's  debt  to  hell,  [l] 
But  others,  gentler,  sweeter  tasks  pursue — 
These  quafi*  in  acorn-cups  the  nectarine's  dew  ; 
While  those,  by  fire-llies  borne,  through  aether  soar  ; 
Or  secret  Ocean's  coral  groves  explore ; 
Or  plunder  the  wild  bee  ;  or  gild  their  plumes 
With  gleams  of  moonshine  ;  or  condense  perfumes, 
Of  power  in  spells,  from  flowery  banks  ;  or  play 
(Close  hid  in  heather  bells)  a  thousand  frolicks  gay, 
And  bid  the  wings  of  Love  waft  their  blithe  hours 
away  1 

^'  Yet  whether  earth,  or  air,  or  fire,  or  sea  100 

Detains  her  now,  how-far-so-e'ershe  be, 

[i]  vide  the  Tale  of  Tarn  Lin. 
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Those  mystic  rhymes,  which  Maudlin  knows  to  sing, 
Soon  Bothwell's  Brownie  to  our  aid  shall  bring: 
Nor  doubt,  that  guardian  spright  our  suit  will  hear 
(If  true  oar  mother's  tale)  with  gracious  ear. 
Oft  have  I  heard  her  say,  whene'er  her  pains 
Had  given  a  child  to  Bothweli's  race,  that  strains 
Of  m^sic  (soon  as  tolled  the  midnight  bell) 
By  her,  and  her  alone,  were  heard  to  swell, 
And  straight  mysterious  sleep  on  all  her  damsels  fell 
Then  saw  she  by  the  lamp's  blue  glimmering  light 
A  dame  ofbeautcous  form  and  pigmy  height 
Approach  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay, 
With  looks  of  love  its  new-born  charms  surrey. 
Its  pillow  strew  with  flowers  of  fairy  land, 
And  cross  its  forehead  with  her  silver  wand. 
With  lips  diflfusing  rose-balm  next  she  kist 
Its  tender  cheek  ;  then  on  its  baby  wrist, 
Murmuring  strange  words,  she  bound  a  golden  hair, 
Spread  her  green  wings,  and  straight  was  lost  in  air.  150 
Still  by  that  mystic  twine  our  wrists  are  bound : 
Speed,  Sisters,  speed  !  dead  silence  reigns  around  ; 
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Closed  is  each  prying  eye  and  curious  ear. — 
Stay,  Sisters,  stay  !  Lo!  Maudlin's  hut  is  here." — 

Its  lowly  roof  and  porch  of  rustic  form 
With  straw  well  thatched  against  the  winter  storm. 
Hard  by  the  Clyde,  embosomed  deep  in  wood. 
And  far  from  public  gaze  the  cottage  stood. 
Two  chambers  dark  with  smoke  composed  the  abodcj 
WhevG  housed  familiar  many  a  bloated  toad ; 
And  many  a  viper  foul  and  odious  eft 
Their  secret  haunts  at  midnight  oft  had  left, 
Compelled  by  charms  in  slime  and  deadly  gall 
To  smear  Hell's  secrets  on  the  wizard  wall.  [  1  ] 
Here  sang  no  bird  ;  here  bloomed  nor  shrub,    nor 

flower  ; 
But  all  those  plants,  which  boast  such  baleful  power 
As  turns  to  poison  Heaven's  salubrious  dew. 
In  rank  luxuriance  round  the  hovel  grew. 

[i]  This  cottage  still  exists,  though  with  some  alterations;  iht 
toads  have  been  turned  out,  and  the  walls  having  been  white- 
washed, retain  but  few  trace*  of  the  labours  of  the  efts  amd, 
vipers. 
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Kor  sun,  nor  niooii  e'eV  pierced  these  shades  pro- 

loimd ; 
But  owls,  and  bats,  and  birds  of  fatal  sound        140 
Still  brooded  on  the  trees  which  gloomed  around, 
And  while  their  screams  alarmed  the  adjacent  groves, 
Now  fiercely  fought,  and  now  pursued  their  loathsome 

loves. 
The  murderer,  whom  no  mortal  power  dismayed, 
Had  feared  to  cross  by  night  this  haunted  glade ; 
The  bandit,  though  by  hunger  tortured  sore, 
Had  feared  to  lift  the  latch  of  Maudlin's  door; 
That  door  at  Hallow-e'en  on  Caithness  hewed, 
With  Kraken's  foam,  and  Sorcerer's  blood  imbrued, 
Whose  planks  no  earthly  strength  could  hope  to  break, 
Nor  e^cr  could  earthly  hands  its  fastenings  shake. 
Save  those  whom  Maudlin  taught  a  secret  spell 
Of  fearful  power ! — Black  Margaret  knew  it  M'ell  J 
With  practised  hand  the  spelUfraught-Iock  she  prest. 
Thrice   kissed   the  threshold,  and  thrice   smote   her 

breast!  (1) 

(i)  Thia  lock  still  gnards  the  cottage  door,  and  retains  its  ma- 
giv  virtues. 
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Slow  turned  the  door  ;  and  void  of  doubter  dread, 
Forward  the  elder  twain  adventurous  sped, 
While  trembling  Lillia  followed  where  they  led. 

Her  long  lank  fingers  wreathed  in  mystic  guise, 
Haggard  her  looks,  her  limbs  of  giant  size,  160 

Maudlin,  the  mistress  of  this  drear  abode, 
Knelt  on  the  floor  with  rue  and  nightshade  strowcd. 
Watching  a  cauldron,  wiiose  blood-tinctured  flame 
Illumed  with  sullen  glare  that  ghastly  dame. 
And  still  she  cast  the  fire  its  favourite  food, 
Hallowed   tre-foil    [2],  witch-elm,    and    row'n-trec 

wood  [3], 
Which  when  she  saw  the  ungodly  flames  destroy^ 
Harsh  hollow  laughter  spoke  her  impious  joy. 
Round  her  strong  loins  a  tattered  plaid  was  cast, 
Whose  folds  loose  fluttering  in  the  northern  blast,  17G 
Streamed  like  a  maniac's,  and  her  girdle  scorned 
With  brazen  knobs  of  lion-heads  adorned; 

[2]  V.  Leyden's  Talc  of  «  The  Elf  King/* 
[3]  V.  the  old  ballad  of  "  The  Laldly  Worm.'* 
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For  at  that  hour  when  life  she  first  obtained, 

Lord  of  her  fate's  ascendant  Leo  reigned. 

O'er  her  lank  cheeks  the  staring  bones  stood  far  ; 

Her  meagre  breasts  showed  many  a  mystic  scar, 

%V'hence  gore  had  gushed   for  spells,  or  in    strange 
guise 

Whence  imps  had  nurture  sucked — her  blood-shot  eyes 

Rolled  ceaseless  round,  and   scowled  with   fiend-like 
glare. 

Her  scant  remains  of  coal-black  matted  hair  180 

In  wild  neglect  down  her  bare  shoulders  hung  ; 
And  while  blaspheming  rhymes  she  hoarsely  sung, 

She  gnashed  her  yellow  teeth,  and  lolled  her  spiteful 
tongue. 

The  Sisters  entered — nought  the  Wood- Witch  said, 
But  on  her  pale  thin  lip  in  silence  laid 
One  shrivelled  finger — on  the  flames  she  threw 
Their  proffer'd  herbs,  then  clasped  her  hands  anew, 
While  round  the  cauldron  nine-times-nine  she  paced  ; 
Next  magic  circles  nine-times-nine  she  traced, 
And  with  a  dead-man's  arm  the  hell-broth  stirred,  190 
Thrice  wildly  shrieked,  and  spake  a  dreadful  word; 


238  OBE Ron's  henchman. 

A  word,  whose  import  split  the  rocks  around, 
And  made  deep  groans  of  horror  cleave  the  ground  ! 
But  Mhat  she  spake  (unmeet  for  Christian  ear) 
'Twcresin  forme  to  say,  'twere  sinfor^/ow  to  hear. 
— ''  Now  then  draw  near,  ray  daughters!"  Maudlin 
cried: 
''  That  hair   which   round  your  wrists  the  Brownie 

tyed, 
Unbinding,  in  yon  blazing  cauldron  throw, 
And  as  it  burns,  what  secret  each  would  know, 
Let  each  declare,  nor  doubt  the  event.'' — She  said,  200 
And  first  Brown  Marion  thus  the  Hag  obeyed. 

— "  I  love,  but  love  in  vain! — A  hopeless  flame 
Burns  in  my  heart  for  one. ..  ,1  must  not  name! 
Another  boasts  his  hand,  and  charms  iiis  eye; 
For  her  alone  he  lives,  for  her  well  pleased  would  die  !- 
And  when  with  gasping  breast  and  streaming  hair 
I  clasp  his  knees,  and  sue  in  fond  despair, 
He  pleads  my  rival's  rights,  my  rival's  charms, 
Mocks  my  complaints,  and  flies  my  folding  arms ! 

♦  Tecum  vivere  amem,  tecum  obeam  libeiis. 

Horace. 
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Small  o'er  man's  eye  or  soul  I  own  my  power ; 
"Nor  gracious  form  is  mine  nor  princely  dower, 
While  many  a  bard  fair  Lillia's  praises  sounds, 
And   ricli-born   Margaret  rules    through  Bothweirs 

bounds. 
Yet,  guardian-spright,  teach  but  some  winning  art 
To  rob  my  rival  of  this  precious  heart ; 
Let  me  but  see  his  brilliant  eyes  confer 
Those  looks  on  me^  which  now  he  pours  on  her  ; 
Then  shall  Brown  Marion  in  his  dear  embrace, 
Though  low  her  fortunes,  and  though  coarse  her  face. 
All  other  wealth,  all  other  charms  despise,  230 

Rich  in  his  love,  and  beauteous  \whis  eyes. 
O'er  all  but  him  may  powerful  Margaret  reign  ; 
Round  all  but  him  may  Lilliawind  her  chain; 
To  them  wealth,  power,  and  beauty  I  resign, 
This  my  sole  prayer — '^  Let  that  one  heart  be  mine!" — 

Here  Marion  ceased — next  Lillia  silence  broke,. 
And  thus  in  faltering  sounds  the  beauty  spoke  : 

— ^'  I  love,  and  am  beloved !  through  Both  well's 
glade, 
Led  by  the  moon's  pale  light,  as  late  I  strayed. 
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And  mourned  my  father^s  loss,  amazed  I  stood        240 

To  hear  a  huntsman's  horn  alarm  the  wood !         ^ 

And  lo !  a  youth,  the  loveliest  e'er  I  riewed. 

Close  to  my  path  a  milk-white  hart  pursued. 

With  Indian  plumes  his  silver  casque  was  gay, 

And  gems  of  price  blazed  on  his  bright  array. 

Round     his    full   lips  wantoned    sweet  smiles :    his 

eyes 
Blue,  mild,  and  brilliant,  shone  like  summer  skies  : 
Fresher  his  cheeks  than  blush  of  morning  glowed; 
And  wild,  and  free  his  chesnut  ringlets  flowed. 
All  gemmed  with  dew-drops,  which  a  rainbow  gleam 
Caught  from  the  lovely  moon-shine's  lucid  stream.  250 
He  saw  me ! — From  his  steed  he  sprang,  and  swore 
He  ne'er  for  woman  burned  with  love  before, 
Yet  from  that  hour  but  lived,  my  beauty  to  adore 
I  asked  not,  whence  he  came,  and  whither  roved  ; 
I  only  asked  him,  if  in  truth  he  loved ; 
Nor  wealth  the  Huntsman  sought,  nor  regal  power: 
He  sought  nkeart ;  'twas  Lillia's  only  dower! 
Awhile  his  salt  I  struggled  to  deny  ; 
But  who  could  long  unmoved  hear  Zelim  sigh  ?       260 


;i 
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Awhile  did  Margaret  her  consent  refuse  ; 
But  who  could  long  resist,  when  Zelim  sues  ? 
n^s  hand  was  m-inc,  my  bliss  coinpleat !-— But  sooit 
CScarcc  since  our  bridal-night,  six  times  the  moon 
Had  filled  her  circle.)  Lo  !  the  Huntsman  left 
Lillia  to  mourn,  of  all  she loTcd bereft! 
Whither  he  went,  in  vain  I  prayed  him  tell : 
Mournful  his  head  he  shook j  and  sighed  "  Farewell ;" 
Yet  vowed,  his  heart  for  me  should  faithfiil  burn^ 
Kist  ofTmy  tears,  and  promised  quick  retnrn.  270 

fwo  months  are  past ;  he  comes  not  back  ! — I  throw 
From  Bothwell-towers  my  eyes  in  vain  below. 
In  vain  those  towers  I  climb  at  break  of  morn  -; 
Xight  comes,  and  still  unheard  is  Zelim's  hori ! 
Alas!  where  strays  he?  bears  him  land  or  sea? 
Still  docs  he  live,  and  lives  he  still  for  me  ? 
Perhaps,  forgetful  of  his  purer  flamcj 
Some  foreign  wanton's  arts,  some  lovelier  dame. , ,  ♦ 
Hence,  jealous  fears !  oh  !  rack  no  more  my  breast! 
Lull,  guardian-Brownie,  lull  those  fears  to  rest !     280 
T^ach  me  the  means  for  aye  man's  heart  to  bind. 
Charm  his  palled  eye,  and  chain  his  wandering  mind ; 
VOL.   III.  M 
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Faithful  and  fond  her  Huiitsman-Iove  restore 
To  Lillia's  arms,  and  Lillia  asks  not  more  !"— 
'Twas    Margaret's    turn — her    dark    eyes   flashing 
fire, 
— ^'  Revenge !"  she  cried,  '^  1  blood  for  blood  require  ! 
These  whining  girls  who  prate  of  love-sick  pains, 
Of  passion  unrepaid,  and  faithless  swains, 
Must  sure  forget,  that  Blanty re's  chapel  owns 
(Oil !  grief  of  heart !)  our  murdered  father's  bones  !  290 
,Unknown  whose  javelin  gave  his  breast  the  wound. 
The  high-soul'd  Thane  in  his  ov/n  woods  was  found 
All  bathed  in  blood  !  No  art  could  life  recall  I 
No  word  he  spake  ;  no  eye  beheld  him  fall ; 
No  trace  wa&  left  to  guide  my  sacred  hate, 
And  shoWj  on  whom  should  burst  the  storm  of  fate. 
In  vain  my  spies  have  traversed  land  and  sea  : 
Now,  Guardian-Brownie,  novi^  1  fly  to  thee ! 
If  (as  our  annals  tell)  our  favoured  race 
Still  found  thy  succour,  and  still  shared  thy  grace,  300 
Oh  I  hear  ray  prayer,  nor  let  the  assassin  boast, 
• — '    Vainly    for    vengeance   waiis    Earl  Bothwell's 
ghost !' — 
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Spill  but  his  blood  by  vihom  my  sire's  was  spilt ; 

Give  but  some  clue  to  track  this  son  of  guilt ; 

And  though  that  moment,  when  his  dying  groan 

Shall  charm  mine  ear,  be  doomed  to  hear  my  own, 

I'll  strike  my  poniard  to  his  heart,  and  cry, 

■ — '   Revenge    is   mine  !' — kiss   my    good   steel,  and 

die  !"— 
Ere  yet  she   ceased   to  speak,   wide  yawned  the 

ground : 
The  cauldron  sank,  and  all  was  dark! — the  sound  310 
Of  wings  came  rushing  on  the  blast ;  and  lo  ! 
In  soft  sweet  tones  these  words  were  heard  to  How, 
— ^'  Where  Blantyre's  sacred  spires  ascend  (what 

time 
Rings  through  the  echoing  aisles  tHe  midnight  chime) 
A  beauteous  Spaniel  oft  is  seen  to  stray, 
Nor  quits  the  river's  bank,  till  breaks  the  day. 
Damsels,  that  Spaniel  seized,  that  Spaniel  slain, 
Gives  each  her  wish — I  may  not  more  explain, 
jNTor  further  aid. . .  .but  morning  bids  me  fly  ! 
I  know  that  footstep;  Daimogorgon's  nigh  !  320 

M  2 
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Swift  strides  the  Fiend  along,  and  swift  each  fay 
Flies  from  his  brandished  scourge — away,  away  I 
Sisters,  farewell ;  the  Spaniel's  life  pursue ! 
Success  be  yours,  for  mine  depends  on  you." — 

Hushed  is  the  voice,  and  ceased  the  charm — the  room 
Again  the  cauldron's  lurid  flames  ilkime  : 
From  Margaret's  hand  her  meed  the  witch  receiyes, 
And  now  with  gladsome  haste  each  Sister  leaves 
That  heaven-abhorred  abodQ — the  sky  was  fair  : 
Bright  shone  the  morning  star ;  refreshing  air        330 
Played  on  their  cheeks  with  magic  vigils  wan. 
While  through  the  dew-sprent  paths  so  light  they  ran, 
They  skimmed  the  lawn,  yet  scarcely  bent  its  flowers, 
And  reachedj  as  matins  rung,  their  native  towers. 
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BOOK  THE  SECOND. 


Two  nights  beneath  that  rockj  Tpheiicc  Blantjre  sees 
Clyde's  ivinding  course,  concealed  by  sheltering  trees. 
Now  vainly  watched  th«  Sisters — On  the  third 
(Soon  as  themidnighthymn  to  rise  was  heard) 
Sudden  with  horns  and  hounds  the  green-wood  rang, 
And  the  rock  opening,  forth  a  Spaniel  sprang. 
Large  yellow  spots  adorned  his  milk-white  coat; 
His  long  ears  swept  the  earth  ;  and  round  his  throat, 
A  bright  cairn-goran  horn  was  loosely  tyed 
By  golden  chains — he  sought  the  river's  side,  10 

And  oft  essayed  the  further  bank  to  gain. 
Where  Bothwell  stood,  but  still  essayed  in  vain. 
At  length  with  piteous  whine,  and  drooping  air 
lit  left  the  hopeless  task  ;  in  mute  despair 
M   3 
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Prone  on  the  sand  his  wearied  limbs  belaid. 
And  with  fixt  longing  eyes  that  tower  surveyed. 
Whence  Lillia  bade  her  Huntsman-love  adieu, 
And  as  he  went,  still  parting  kisses  blew. 

Then  high  beat  Margaret's  heart !    she  thought  he 
slept, 
Her  poniard  drew,  and  near  him  softly  crept ;  20 

Already  aimed  her  hand  the  stroke  of  death  ; 
When,  lo  J   the  horn  (waked  by  no  mortal  breath) 
Sent  forth  a  piercing  blast,  and  quick  as  thought 
nr prized  and  scared  his  rock  the  Spaniel  sought. 
Black  Margaret  foamed  with  rage  ;  while  Marion 
strove 
To  lure  the  trembler  back.— With  signs  of  love 
Rich  cates  she  proffered  of  delicious  smell. 
And  Tvooed  iiim  kindly  to  forsake  his  cell. 
Nor  seemed  her  gifts  the  Spaniel  to  despise  ; 
Awhile  heviewed  the  maid  with  doubting  eyes,  30 

Then  ventured  forth  o?ie  paw  (for  still  he  feared)  ; 
Another  soon  ;   at  last  his  tail  appeared  ! 
And  now  in  fancy  Margaret  grasped  once  more 
Her  destined  prey  ;  when  louder  than  before 
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Again  the  horn  poured  forth  its  boding  sound  ! 

Again  the  Spaniel  fled,  again  had  Ibiind 

His  safety  in  the  rock,  when  — ''  Sfay  !  oh  I  stay  !" — 

Fair  Lillia's  silver  voice  was  heard  to  saj^  : 

'*  Stay,  Spaniel,  stay  !  what  fear'st  thou,  pretty  thing? 

Wliy    fly    thy    friends  ?      why   scorn    the    gifts    they 

bring  ?     ^  *  40 

Xo  ruthless  s'courge,  no  hostile  wolf-is  near  ; 
Kind  hearts  and  guardian  hands  alone  are  Iicrc  : 
And  will  thou  leavdthy  rock,  and  dwell  with  me, 
3Iij  food  tlij/  food,  t??^  bed  th^  bed  sliall  be. 
Come,  Spaniel,  come!  by  day  my  steps  attend, 
And  guard  by  night  thy  mistress  and  thy  friend. 
Gome,  Spaniel,  come  1  I'll  wash  thy  silky  coat 
With  mine  own  hands ;  and  still  thy  milk-white  throat 
A  glittering  band  shall  for  a  collar  wear, 
With  Lillia's  name  embossed  in  Lillia's  hair.  50 

Alas !  the  summer's  pleasant  time  is  past ; 
Chill  falls  the  dew  ;  and  ah  !  how  keen  the  blast 
Well  by  thy  shivering  limbs  I  see  confest  I 
Come,   Spaniel,    come,     and   Warm    thee. .,  .on  my 

breast  1" —  ; 

M-  4 
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She  ceased,  nor  wa»'t  in  yain  her  music  flowed"* 
The  enraptured  Spaniel  left  his  safe  abode. 
And  where  she  sat^  still  near  and  nearer  drew. 
Though  still  the  guardian  horn  so  loudly  blew, 
That  with  the  sound  hill,  dale,  and  water  rung  I 
But  nought  the  Spaniel  heard,  save  Lillia's  tongue  ;  60 
But  nought  the  Spaniel  saw,  save  Lillia's  charms. 
Crept  to  her  feet,  and  leapt  into  her  arms.  , 

— ''  The  prize  is  ours !"  cried  Margaret.— Swift  shfi 
drew 
Once  more  her  steel,  and  tow'rds  him  straight  she  flew. 
Who,  all  forgot  but  lovely  Lillia,  still 
Eyed  her  with  looks,  which  spoke  such  right  good-wiH, 
Such  tender  interest,  and  such  fond  delight. 
That  Lillia's  soul  was  melted  at  the  sight ! 
— "Hold!  hold!"    ihe  cried  ;  but  ah!  she  cried  too 

late ! 
Margaret  already  signed  her  victim's  fate ;  70 

His  heart  already  poured  its  precious  tide  I — 
The  Spaniel  groaned,  licked  Lillia's  liand,  and  died. 

Sisters,  ye  triumph  ! ^^^J  then  breaks  no  voice 

Night's  silence  with  the  signal  to  rejoice  I 
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Why  drops  from  Margaret's  hand  her  poniard  ?  Why 
(While  Marion's  bloodless  lip  and  lifeless  eye, 
That  strange  despair  has  chilled  her  heart,  proclaim) 
'Does  frantic  Lillia  shriek  out  ZcliirCs  name  ? 
Alas  !  no  Spaniel  now  deludes  their  sight  I 
Broke  is  the  Elfin  spell !  the  lunar  light  80 

Full  on  the  victim  pours  its  cruel  gleam, 
And  shows  from  Zelim's  bosom  flowed  the  stream, 
Which  purples  Margaret's  steel — 'twas  he,  whene'er 
From  Oberon's  court  he  strayed,  compelled  to  wear 
That  Spaniel-form,  till  twice  three  months  were  o^er. 
And  time  to  Lillia  should  her  love  restore. 
'Twas  he  (though  viewless  chains  to  cross  the  flood 
Forbade,  or  reach  the  bank  where  Eothwell  stood) 
Who  nightly  sought  the  adjacent  shore,  at  least 
With  that  so  well-knowTi  tower  his  sight  to  feast,     90 
Whence  Lillia  looked  her  last  farewell !  'Twas  he,  • 
Whom  most  she  wished,  whom  now  most  grieved  to 

see ! 
^Twas  he,  of  all  who  e'er  love's  worship  knew, 
Most  fair,  most  bra? e,  most  tender,  and  most  true  ' 
m5 


250  OBE rone's  henchman. 


^TwashCj  'twas  Jjillia's  life,  and  joy,  and  pride! 
Whom  Lillia  loved  past  all  the  world  beside  ! 
Who  but  for  Lillia  lived. , .  .and  now  through  Lillia 
died  1 

As  when  in  Bothwell's  modern  halls  (where  now 
The  Chief  o£Douglas  reigns)  with  clammy  brow, 
Eyes  w^idely  stretched,    paie    cheek,    and  trembling, 
knees,  100 

At  midnight,  if  by  chance  some  menial  sees, 
In  blood-stained  arras,  with  shadowy  pomp  and  pride. 
Earl  Archibald-the-Grim's  tall  spectre  glide  : 
Straight  leaves  i}\Q  guiding  lamp  his  clay-cold  hand, 
llis  thickening  blood  congeals  at  Fear's  command. 
And  fixt  by  horror  to  his  station  fast. 
He  stands  a  statue,  till  the  vision's  past : — 
Thus  long  the  Sisters  stood,  confused,  amazed, 
And  on  the  beauteous  corse  despairing  gazed  lOy 

In  speechless  trance  '.—but  now  once  more  they  feel. 
Once  more  they  speak  1 — they  execrate  the  steel. . . . 
The  hand.  .^  .the  heart. . .  .but  chief  their  curses  light 
Oq  the  witch  M^itdlin  and  her  treacherous  spright. 
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Their  shrieks  alarm  the  echoing  shores  of  Clyde — 
— ^' The  Brownie!    the   false   Brownie!"    wild    they 

cried  ; 
Nor  cried  unheard — for  lo  !  a  watery  ray 
Shot  from  the  moon,  and  winged  to  earth  its  wayo 
Again  deep  silence  chains  the  Sister-three  ; 
For  on  that  moon-beara  borne,  a  form  they  see; 
So  strangely  radiant,  and  so  lovely  dread,  1-20^ 

It  chills  their  blood,  and  strikes  their  spirits  dead. 
Through  her  fine  limbs,  air-woven,  pure,  and  bright. 
The  passing  moonshine  gleamed  with  golden  light. 
Her  robes,  which  gracefnl  flowed  adown  her  feet, 
(In  eve-drops  washed  and  bleached  by  starry  heat,) 
Were  glittering-white  as  Bothwell  rocks;  save  where 
Loose  from  her  shoulders  streamed  a  plaid  in  air 
Of  Bothv,'€li  tartan  ;  but  no  mortal  dye  -\ 

E'er  poured  such  glorious  colours  on  the  eye: —        L 
The  hues,  which  decked  it,  once  had  decked  the  sky.  J- 
Its  web  was  s{juiiby  glow»wcrms :  Spring  was  seen  13.1 
Tostrcjk  it  with  her  earliest  freshest  green  : 
From  bright  July  was  caught  the  noon-tide  blue  ;; 
May's  loveliest  morn  Jiad  lent  the  aurora  hue  • 
M    6 


252  oberon's  henchman. 

While  to  afford  these  tints  harmonious  shade. 
Clear  as  they  burn,  and  beauteous  as  they  fade* 
Autumnal  suii-sets  on  the  texture  shed 
Deep-glowing  blushes  of  purpureal  red. 

Yet  though  aetherial  charms,  and  fairy  grace. 
Breathed  through  her  form  and  beamed  upon  her  face, 
What  settled  woe  that  lovely,  face  betrayed  !  141 

Round  her  sweet  lips  no  laughing  pleasures  played  ; 
The  rose  that  once  had  decked  her  cheek  was  gone, 
And  on  her  eye-lids  pearls  of  sorrow  shone. 
Her  emerald  wings  were  closed  and  drooping !  Dead 
The  water-lilies  seemed  that  wreathed  herhead, 
Mid  whose  closed  leaves  with  coruscations  bright 
Innocuous  flashing,  glowed  the  northern  light. 
Wild  and  dispersed  her  air-borne  tresses  streamed ; 
And  in  her  pearly  hand  a  javelin  gleamed,  1 50 

Whose  blood-impurpled  barb  whene'er  she  eyed, 
She  gave  an  elritch  cry,  and  turned  her  head  aside. 

Soon  as  that  spot,,  which  Zelim's  heart  had  stained. 
With  its  best  drops,  the  beauteous  Vii-ion  gained, 
With  haughty  glance  the  Sisters  she  surveyed^. 
And  thus  in  sounds  angry,  yet  sweet,  she  said. 
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— «  Why  rise  these  frenzied  clamours  ?  Why  de- 
fame 
These  wrathful  shrieks  the  Eothwell-BroAvrAC'anamc? 
What  sought  ye,  unobtained  ?  or  what  did  I, ' 
When  asked  in  Maudlin's  hut,  untrue  reply  ?  IBO 

Black  Margaret  asked  revenge  ;  'tis  hers,  for  know, 
'Twas  Zelim's  javelin  laid  Earl  Bothwell  low. 
"  That  kc^  on  whom  her  fo7id  soul  hung,  might  ne'er 
Prove  faithless  to  his  voias,^'  was  Lillia's  prayer^: 
And  is't  not  heard  ?  she  views  yon  bleeding  youth^ 
And  doubts  no  more  her  Huntsman-lover's  truth. 
And  Marion  (she,,  who  still  a  guilty  flame 

In  secret  nursed  '^  for  one she  jvJght  not  name  ;^ 

Who,  spite  of  marriage  vows,  still  doatinghung  , 

On  Zelim's  angel-face,  and  angel  tongue),  170 

Gan  she  with  right  these  imputations  throwy 

Taxing  my  want  of  faith  ? — Ungrateful,  no  ! 

My  word  is  kept,  and  thine  the  wished-for  prize  ; 

'Ifwas  Zelim's  heart ! — lo  !  at  thy  icet  it  lies. 

— *'  Ye  weep  ? — Oh  !  faster  gushed  my  tears  that 
night, 
(Cursed  be  its  birthj  for  fatal  was  its  flightj) 
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When,  by  the  Elf-King  guided,  Zelim's  dart 
Winged  its  sure  tijght,  to  pierce  your  father'S'heart ; 
Kor  pierced  his  heart  alone.     That  ruthless  blow 
In  fairy-land  gave  costlier  blood  t(x  flow. 
And  bade  a  mother's  soul  acne  with  immortal  woe  ! 
Oh  !  Amiel,  Amiel ! — name  most  dear,  most  sad  !   1?2- 
I  had  a  son. . .  .oh  !  grief  to  say,  I  had! 
How  fair  he  was. . .  .no  speech  can  e'er  reycal ;         i 
How  dear  he  was. . .  .no heart  but  mine  can  feel. 
Witness  the  joy,  with  which  (my  travail  past) 
First  to  my  swelling  heart  I  held  him  fast, 
And  wept,  and  smiled,  and  kist  him  o'er  and  o'er  ; 
And  thought,  with  every  kiss  I  loved  him  more, 
And  him  with   every  kiss  grown    fairer   than   be.  t 
fore!—  y 

B'e  witness  too  my  fears  (oh  !  fears  too  wise  !)         ]  i>'. 
When  dread  reflection  placed  before  mine  ey^s 
This  antient  fairy-law  [1 J — '  a  son  vvhene'er 
Some  Brownie  in  that  point  of  time  shall  bear, 

[i]  This  idea  was  suggested  by  an  old  tradition  respecting  cer- 
tain fantastic  Beings,  whom  the  Germans  denominate  the  Silei 
Pe-oplc. 


1 


OEERON  S    HENCHMANo  255 

When  first  her  Castle's  Heir  salutes  the  light, 

We  to  his  fate  that  Brownic-ehild's  iiuitc.. 

Whatever  of  ill  the  Castle's  Heir  shall  know, 

Alike  the  Brownie  child  shall  feel  the  blow: 

Whate'er  of  good  shall  bless  the  Castle's  Heir, 

That  cup  of  joy  the  Brownie  child  shall  share.  200^ 

Through  life,  (its  beams  if  Fortune's  sun  reveal,    ^ 

Or  hide  its  orb  in  clouds,)  in  woe  or  weal, 

In  sickness  or  in  health,  in  iirief  or  iov. 

One  thread  shall  guide  each  sympathetic  hoy* 

Then  when  Time's  hand  at  length  shall  gently  closo- 

The  mortal's  lids,  and  give  the  grave's  repose. 

The  Brownie  child,  with  fears  no  moreopprcst. 

With  lasting  youth  anel  lasting  beauty  blest. 

Shall  inmate  live  for  aye  of  fairy  bowers, 

Partake  our  pleasures,  and  possess  our  powers,        21G 

But  ere  that  period,  should  untimely  Death 

Cut  short  with  spcctre-liand  the  mortal's  breath,  ' 

Then  too- the  grave' — my  tongue  denies  to  say 

What  forfeit  claims  that  law  ;  for  oh  !  the  day, 

Which  first  on  Amiel's  eyes  diffused  its  Vignt^ 

SJ*ed  the  first  sun-bcaras  on  Earl  Both  well's  sight. 
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''  I  loved. . .  .as  mothers  love! — then  judge,  how  deep 
My  grief  to  lose,  how  warm  my  wish  to  keep  ! 
Judge  with  what  love,  what  fear,  what  zeal,  what  care, 
By  day,  hy  night,  I  watched  my  Castle's  Heir  !         220 
If  in  the  arms  of  sleep  the  babe  was  locked, 
I  viewless  guard,  his  wicker  couch  I  rocked  ;. 
And  closed  his  nodding  nurse  her  careless  eye, 
My  rushing  wings  soon  made  her  slumbers  fly. 
Then  did  he  start  vvhen  rung  the  midnight  chime, 
To  rest  I  charmed  him  with  some  magic  rhyme. 
Did.  Winter  frown?  unseen,!  round  him  cast 
My  plaid  to  shield  him  from  the  piercing  blast. . 
Did  Summer's  dazzling  sun  too  fiercely  glare  ? 
My  fanning  pmions  cooled  the  sultry  air.  230 

In  chace  or  tourney  if  he  urged  his  stced^ 
I  eleared  each  stone  that  might  his  course  impede. 
In  battle  when  he  braved  some  feudal  foe, 
My  diamond  sliield  received  each  dangerous  blow. 
Did  sickness  grieve  his  frame,  or  care  his  soul  ? 
With  precious  balsam  1  enriched  his  bowl 
From  Elfin-flowers  cxprest;  and  when  he  slept, 
If  Bear  his  couch  the  hag-rid  Night-mare  crept. 
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I  scared  the  fiend  abhorred,  and  in  her  stead 

Bade  roseate  visions  flit  round  Bothwell's  bed.  240 

Then  dared  no  torturing  dream  his  mind  invade  : 

Quenched  each  fierce  light,  and  brightened  every  shade, 

I  drew  enjoyments  ne'er  enjoyed  before. 

Recalled  past  pleasures,  promised  millions  more, 

New  friends,  high  power,  land  stretched  from  East" 

to  West, 
Foes  yet  unvanquished,  loves  yet  unpossest, 
Days  of  victorious  toil,  and  nights  of  jovial  rest. 

''  Oh  !  love  too  ili  repaid!  oh  !  fruitless  care  I 
I,a  !  Zelim's  javelin  cuts  the  midnight  air! 
Can  man's,  can  fairy's  ;irm  its  flight  arrest,  259 

When  Oberon  guides  the  barb  to,  Bothwell's  breast  ? 
Oh  !  no ! — the  victim  falls  ! — and  hark ! — a  cry. , . . 
From  fairy-land  it  came  ! — I  speed  ! — I  fly 
As  lightning  fleet ! — I  find  my  broken  rose 
Thrown  on  the  unworthy  earlh  !  How  swiftly  flows 
From  his  deep-wounded  breast  the  liviFig  flood  ! 
Closed  are  his  heavenly  eyes ;  and  bathed  in  blood,. 
His  own  dear  blood,  streams  loose  his  golden  hair 
Contrasting  with  his  check  so  pale,  so  fair  \ 
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Frantic  I  sink  iv.y  darling  child  beside  ;  -     ^60^ 

Strive  with  my  lips  to  i^tauiich  that  gushing  tide  ; 

And  from  all  nature  with  vain  prayers  entreat 

One  breath  of  life,  one  spark  of  vital  heat, 

To  animate  that  Dear-one  !  [  1  ] — At  my  cries 

Once  more  (alas  !  but  once)  he  raised  his  eyes, 

And  fixed  t^icoi  on  my  face  I  still,  still  I  see 

Those  eyes,  which  never  more  will  look  on  me ! 

Still,, still  I  hear  that  voice,  whose  hollow  strain 

Told  me,  I  ne'er  should  hear  his  voice  again  ! 

I  shrieked  t — I    caught    him    to    my    heart! — 'twas 

done! —  270 

Cold  were  his  lips  ! — I  had  no  more  a  son. 

''  And  while   such   thorns  were   rankling   in  mj 

breast, 
And  while  remembrance  stiil  denies  me  rest, 
(Retracing  on  my  heart  with  anguish  sore 
What  once  was  mine,  but  must  be  mine  no  morCj) 
Ye  wonder,  that  with  hate  the  wretch  I  viewed. 
Who  stabbed  that  heart  r  that  hating  I  pursued 

[i]  This  last  idea  Vr'as  borrowed  from  Schiller. 
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My  just  revenge  ?  revenge  too  long  delwiycd! 

In  vain  each  snare  I  placed,  each  art  essayed 

To  work  his  hainn,  by  whom  my  darling  died  ;      280 

For  still  my  subtlest  snares  that  horn  defied. 

Round  Zelim's  neck  which  anxious  Oberon  bou^nd. 

Of  dangers  near  to  warn  with  guardian  sound. 

Thanks,  Lillia  t  Margaret,  thanks ! — alone  to  you 

This  praise  I  owe,  that  at  my  feet  I  view 

My  foe  stretched  lifeless — come,  thou  fatal  dart, 

Purpled  so  deep  in  streams  from  Bothwell's  heart,. 

Come  !  let  my  wrath  efface  those  hateful  stains 

In  the  best  blood,  which  flowed  through  Zelim^s  veins ! 

Next  of  that  blood  three  drops  I'll  catch,  and  tear 

Thus  from  his  brow  three  locks  of  sunny  hair,         291 

To  burn  upon  the  tomb  where  Amiel's  laidj 

Offering  most  grateful  to  his  bleeding  shade. 

Now  then  I'll  speed. . .  .But  oh  !  what  magic  flame 

Bursts  from  the  river's  bed  ! — my  conscious  frame 

What  terrors  seize  ! — oh  !  whither  shall  Illy  ? 

Where  hide  me  from  the  lightning  of  his  eye  ? 

What  cave  will  shelter. . .  .wretched,  wretched  elf! 

lie  comes  I  he  comes  I — 'Tis  he !  'tis  Obcron's  self '." — • 
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— ''  Yes,   traitress,  yes  I"  the  King  exclaimed  (hir 
hand  '  300 

Convulsed  by  passion  shook  his  lilly  wand ; 
Dark   frowned   his    beauteous  brow,    and  still    th« 

trace 
Of  tears  obscured  the  glories  of  his  face.) 
— ''  Yes,  traitress,  yes!  'tis  Oberon's  self,  and  just 
Those  fears,  which  bid  thy  ringlets  sweep  the  dust. 
Dead  is  the  youth  (I  weep  that  death  to  tell !) 
Whom  Oberon  and  Titania  loved  so  well ; 
Dead,  and  through  thee! — And  could  thy  frenzy  dream, 
Rebellious  elf,  thy  Sovereign's  tears  should  stream, 
And  thou  the  cause  remain  unpunished  ? — No  ! —  310 
By  that  dread  forfeit,  which  to  hell  we  owe ! 
By  the  fond  tears,  which  Kenna's  doomed  to  shed,  ' 

When    Spring's    first    snow    drop    pictures    Albioa 

dead![l] 
By  the  cross  road,  where  (spite  of  Elfin  din) 
Bold  Janet  watched  and  won  her  famed  Tam  Lin  !  ["2] 

[i]  V.  Tickell's  "  Kensington  Gardens." 
[z]  V.  The  old  Ballad  of"  Tam  Lin," 
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By  the  blest  sounds  in  ears  of  Paynims  poured, 
Which  saved  young  Huon  from  the  Caliph's  sword  ![l] 
By  the  green  cup  which  changed  to  whinstoneblue. 
Soon  as  St.  Clair  had  roused  our  sleeping  crew  IC^] 
By  Edwin's  joy,  when  from  my  roof  he  fell,  320 

And  bade  his  shape's  disgrace  for  aye  farewell  ![3] 
By  the  lost  ring,  which  made  the  marble  Dame 
To  Rupert's  hand  assert  her  midnight  claim  ![43 
By  the  witch-elm,  where  erst  was  sleeping  seen, 
And  by  my  spells  enslaved,  King  Orfeo's  Queen  ![5j 
By  that  strange  volume,  whence  the  goblin  Page, 
One  spell  surprising,  rouzed  dead  Michael's  rage!  [6] 
(By  the  black  drops  from  Sorcerers'  veins  that  flow, 
To  sign  their  compact  with  the  Powers  below !) 

[i]  Wieland's  Obcron. 
[2]  Leyden's  Tale  of  the  Elf-KIng. 
[3]  Parncl's  «  Fairy  Tale." 

[4]  "  The  Ring,"    a  Ballad,  by    T.  Moore,    published    im 
Little's  Poems. 
[5]  OI^Romance  of  "  Orfea" 
[6]  W,  Scott's  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel. 
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By  all  the  sprights  of  earth,  air,  fire,  and  sea  I  33© 

And  by  that  name  so  awful  e'en  to  me^ 

I  swear  (and  swearing,  thrice  I  sign  my  breast, 

And  thrice  I  bow  me,  North,  South,  East,  and  West,) 

Thou  ne'er  shalt  join  our  visionary  band. 

Nor  taste  again  the  bliss  of  fairy-land, 

'Till  twice  three  hundred  years  of  pain  are  o'er. 

When  cruel  kindness  shall  thy  form  restore.  [1  ] 

Till  then,  a  banished  wretch,  from  clime  to  clime 

In  Spaniel-shape  (memorial  of  thy  crime), 

[  I  ]  The  above  prediction  has  long  occupied  th-e  attention 
and  excited  the  curiosity  of  the  antiquarian  world ;  but  all  re- 
searches %vtre  made  in  vain,  till  its  solution  was  given  [very 
lately]  in  a  petition  laid  by  the  Brownie  herself  at  the  feet  of  the 
present  Lady  Douglas ;  by  whose  favor  she  has  been  restored  to 
Bothwell,  though  she  still  is  concealed  in  Spaniel-shape,  and  has 
thought  it  prudent  to  assume  the  name  of  Tiney. 

It  may  be  necessary  to  add,  that  certain  mysterious  circum- 
stances had  induced  a  Lady  to  accuse  Tiney  in  verse  of  being 
the  identical  Daemon,  who,  under  the  name  of  Blondetta,  plays 
so  conspicuous  a  part  in  '•'■  Le  JDiahle  Amoureux'"  and  the  fol- 
lowing lines  were  composed  to  rescue  her  character  from  this 
ungrounded  imputation : 
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Stray  thou  unceasing  !— Hence  !  my  power  obey  !  310 
Hence  ! .  .thus  I  rend  thy  gUttering  wings  away  ! 


TINEY'S  PETITION, 


ADDREST    TO 


The  Bight  Hon.  Ladij  Douglas, 


"  Never  since  the  middle  summer's  spring 

Met  we  on  hill,  in  forest,  dale,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  rushy  brook. 

midsummer's  night's  bre^m 


Oh  !  Lady,  list  v/ith  gracious  ear ! 
Your  Spaniel,  filled  with  grief  and  fear, 

Thus  humbly  greets  your  highness : 
She  heard  this  morning,  much  surprized. 
That  Beelzebub  is  here  disguised. 

And  in  whose  form but  TJn^y's  ! 
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Thus  break  thy  silver  wand,  and  thus  with  mine 
In  Daemogorgon's  name,  a  magic  sign 


Dear  Lady,  bid  suspicion  fly  ; 

These  lips  of  mine  ne'er  breathed  a  lye, 

This  breast  ne'er  harboured  evil ; 
Let  no  vain  fears  your  fancy  clog; 
Hear  but  my  tale,  and  though  no  dog, 

You'll  find,  that  I'm  no  devil. 

There  was  a  time,  though  now  you  view 
Four  legs,  that  Tiney  played  on  two 

Each  frolicksome  vagary  \ 
On  emerald  pinions  borne,  she  roved 
Mid'  Bothwell's  towers  and  shades  beloved, 

And  was  their  guardian  Fairy  : 

Till  Oberon,  with  resentment  stung, 
[His  binding  spells  forbid  my  tongue 

To  tell  that  mystic  story] 
Rent  my  charmed  wings  of  glittering  green, 
And  lo  !  in  Tiney's  place  was  seen 

The  dog,  who  whines  before  yf= 
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Trace  on  thy  front — 'tis  done !  the  wizard  spell 
Spreads  o'er  her  form ! — False  Spright,  a  long  farewell  l 


At  Blenheim  doomed  to  mourn  her  woes, 
Tlicre  many  a  year  her  hairy  nose 

Salt  tears  poorTiney  soaks  in; 
For  ah  !  no  fay  is  Tiney  now ; 
Her  only  spell  is — "  Bow- wow- wow  !"— 

Her  only  art  is  coaxing. 

But  Elfin  laws  forbid,  that  e'er 

A  fay  should  know  compleat  despair; 

And  soothing  Oberon's  rigour, 
Fate  made  before  her  magic  glass 
The  Dame,  who  should  relieve  me  pass ; 

Lady,  she  wore  your  figure. 

Yet  ere  arrived  the  destined  hour 
To  give  me  back  my  fairy  power, 

Whole  years  I  past  in  sorrow ; 
I  watched  and  wept  the  night  away, 
And  still  if  fruitless  proved  the  day, 

As  fruitless  proved  the  morrow. 

VOL,  in.  W 
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Speak  not ! — thy  arts  are  known,  thy  crime  is  clear  ; 
Unmoved  thy  tears  I  see,  thy  plaints  I  hear ; 


Thus  mourned  I,  till  through  Blenheim's  grove 
One  summer  morn  I  saw  you  rove ; 

-    With  joy  I  almost  fainted  ! 
Pleased  on  my  back  I  turned,  and  tried 
To  play  such  tricks,  as  testified, 

— "  Dear  Madam,  we're  acquainted  !"— — 

This  won  your  heart !  by  you  conveyed, 
Once  more  I  sought  dear  Bothwell's  shade  ; 

And  now  (If  such  your  pleasure) 
By  glow-worm  light  I  soon  again 
Shall  frolic  in  Titania's  train, 

And  weave  the  mystic  measure. 

For  know,  when  last  her  tranquil  light 
The  moon  renewed,  once  more  (his  flight 

With  hope  and  terror  viewing) 
I  saw  the  offended  Fairy  King 
His  course  o'er  Clyde's  blue  waters  wing, 

And  pause  o'er  Bothwell  s  ruini 
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Vain  are  thy  murmurs,  vain  thy  weak  defence ! 
Sylphs  of  the  South-wind,  rise,  and.waft  her  hence. 


In  humblest  guise,  his  heart  to  move, 
I  dropt  my  tail ;  with  signs  of  love 

I  ventured  next  to  shake  it. 
The  King  with  pity  saw  my  pain  ; 
And  he,  whose  magic  formed  my  chain, 

Ha§  taught  me  how  to  break  It. 

Now,  Lady,  learn  the  means  to  show 
My  story's  truth,  and  end  my  woe ! 

White  Puss  you've  often  read  of  ; 
Treat  me  like  Ler  ! — my  form  restore. 
And  kindly  deign  (I  ask  no  more) 

To  chop  my  tall  and  head  off. 

Yet  should  I  find  this  boon  denied,  ^^ — 
And  still  to  gambol  by  your  side, 

Should  Tiney's  fate  enslave  her  ; 
Though  lost  for  ;:ye  her  fairy  skill, 
She'll  ne'er  repine,  possessing  still 

Enough  to  keep  your  favour. 

N    2 
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^'  Sisters,  your  rash  feet  stay  ! — In  vain  ye  fly  : 
Ere   morning  dawns,  your   forms  shall    meet   the 

eye  351 

Hard  as  your  hearts,  which  bade  my  Henchman  die. 
Ye  rocks  of  BothwelJ,  greet  no  more  the  sight 
Arrayed  in  Virtue's  livery,  spotless  whife : 
Henceforth  with  blushing  foreheads  stain  the  flood, 
To  pilgrim-eyes  recalling  Zelim's  blood  ! 
And  ye,  proud  towers,  in  crumbling  fragments  fall ! 
Riign,  Silence,   reign  through  each  abandoned  hall, 
Save  from  some  room  of  state  when  shrieks  the  owl, 
Or  claps  the  bat  her  wing  ;   or  sabbaths  foul  360 

When  Beldames  hold  ;  or  when  some  ghost  in  pain 
Lifts  the  shrill  wail,  and  clanks  the  infernal  chain. 
''  Rise,    winds  and   waves,  and   roar,   till    breaks 

the  day  ; 
Then  die  at  once! — 'Tis  Obcron  calls  !^-Obey  !" — 
He  ceased;    and  straight  an  earthquake  rocked  the 

ground  : 
Loud  thunders  burst,  blue  lightning  flashed  around. 
High  swelled  the  river  ;  soon  its  mounds  it  broke: 
Whirlwinds  sprang  loose,  and  many  a  groaning  oak 
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Fell  vicHm  to  their  rage! — Yet  while  each  rock 
Rc-bellowed  to  the  tempest's  thundering  shock,     370 
Still  could  the  Monks  in  Blantyre  Priory  hear 
The  falling  Castle's  crash. — In  awe  and  fear 
Those  Ileaven-vowcd  Fathers  past  the  live-long  night 
With  prayers,  and  tears,  and  many  a  ghostly  rite, 
Watching  the  sand-glass  run  with  wistfiill  eye, 
And  whispering, — ''  Jesu  !   sure,    thy  judging-day  is 
nigh  !" — 

But  soon  as  blew  the  cock  his  clarion  shrill, 
The  storm  expired  at  once! — The  air  was  still, 
Fled  every  cloud;  so  gently  sighed  the  breeze. 
It  mocked  the  ear  ;  and  motionless  the  trees  3^0 

Slept  with  the  sleep  of  death  :   no  sound  was  heard. 
Save  the  light  twittering  of  some  matin  bird, 
Or  where  soft  gurgling  loved  the  Clyde  to  pass, 
While  Zephyr's    wing  scarce  curled  iis  liquiil  glass. 

Struck  by  this  sudden  change,  their  cloistered  Fane 
The  Friars  forsake  :   the  river's  bank  they  gain, 
And  start,  surprised  to  see  a  sanguine  gleam 

From  Bothwell's  rocks  reflected  on  the  stream. 

« 

Meanwhile,  with  anxious  cries  and  wonder  loud. 
Grouped  on  the  further  shore,  the  vassal-crowd     390 

N  2 
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Mourn  o'er  the  Castle's  wreck,  and  oft  exclaim 
Some    Margaret's,     Marion's     some,     more    Lillia'$ 

name. 
And  now  in  haste  they  leap  the  shattered  walls, 
Scale  the  split  towers,  and  search  the  roofless  halls  : 
No  traces  of  the  Sisters  meet  their  eyes ! 
No  Toice  but  Echo's  to  their  shouts  replies ! 
At  length  convinced  too  well  their  quest  is  vain, 
The  crowd  retires,  and  all  their  homes  regain  ; 
Though  marveling  much,  that  none  should  missing  be 
Of  all  the  Castle's  inmates,  save  those  Three.  400 

Not  so  the  Prior  ;  he  shook  his  hoary  head, 
And — ''  Much  I  fear,"  thus  to  his  ^onks  he  said, 
*^  Scorn  of  our  order  hath  at  length  drawn  down 
On  those  irreverent  Dames  St.  Bothan's  frown  ! 
Our  chapel's  floor,  when  mass  was  chaunted,  ne'er 
Their  knees  in  penance  bent  were  known  to  -wear  ; 
But  aye  at  matin-chime  and  vesper-hour 
Their  beads  they  told,  each  in  her  secret  bower  ! 
Confession  they  disdained,  and  still  as  well 
Concealed  their  sins. . .  .as  had  they  none  to  tell  !     410 
They  burnt  no  tapers  at  St.  Bothan's  shrine; 
Nor  bade  with  gorgeous  gifts  his  altars  shine  ; 
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Nor  joyed  to  waste  the  pale  lamp's  midnight  oil, 

Plying  their  needles  with  unwearied  toil 

Through  zeal  to  deck  with  richly-wrought  attire 

St.  Bothan's  statue,  or  St.  Bothan's  Prior. 

Thuir  errors  now. . .  .alas  !  too  late,  they  see:  ^ 

But  hold  !  such  crimes  deserve  no  sigh  from  me  :         I 

'Twas  the  Saint's  will  ;  so  benedicite  /" —  4 1 9  J 

He  said ;  the  obedient  Monks  applauding  heard, 
And  following  facts  stamped  judgement  on  the  word  : 
For  when  eve's  balmy  breath  allayed  the  heat, 
And  o'er  the  waves  of  Clyde  blew  fresh  and  sweet, 
As  strayed  the  Prior  along  the  winding  shore, 
Three  crags  he  marked,   which  none  e'er  marked  be- 
fore. 
A  strange  thought  crost  his  mind ! — he  nearer  eame. 
And  on  each  rock  impressed,  a  well-known  name 
Trembling  he  read  ! — at  once  the  truth  he  guessed, 
A  pater-noster  said,  and  signed  his  breast; 
Then  back  to  Blantyre  sped,  and  bade  there  be       430 
An  annual  mass  said  for  that  Sister-three 
So  strangely  snatched  from  life —the  Monks  obeyed  3 
And  aye  those  annual  rites  were  duly  paid. 
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While  Scotland's  hardy  sons  and  daughters  fair 
Still  owned  obedience  to  St.  Peter's  chair, 
Bowed  with  due  reverence  to  the  priestly  cope, 
And  dreaded  much  the  Devil,  and  more  the  Pope. 
But  when  proud  Heresy,  on  earth  to  dwell, 
At  Luther's  call  forsook  her  native  hell, 
Tliat  Harpy's  breath  soon  poisoned  Scotland's  gale  ; 
And  pious  clouds  no  more  had  power  to  veil  441 

Rome's  venerable  weakness — Impious  hands 
Then  seized  on  cloistered  gems  and  Abbey  lands  : 
Cancelled  the  bonds  by  dying  misers  given 
To  buy  with  worldly  wealth  a  right  to  Heaven  ;  fl] 
And  marred  the  bargains  (maugre monkish  plaints) 
Of  sorrowing  sinners  and  of  would-be  saints. 
Robbed  of  support,  and  viewed  with  general  hate. 
Monastic  piles  then  found  one  common  fate, 
Wreck  and  contempt ;  and  Blantyre  with  the  rest, 
Beneath  the  tempest  bowed  her  spiry  crest.  451 

[i]  No  silver  saints,  by  dying  misers  given 
Here  bribed  the  v/rath  of  ill-requited  Heaven. 

Eloisa  to  Abelard, 


I 
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No  more  with  pealing  anthems  rang  her  choir, 
No  more  were  masses  said  for  souls  in  fire  : 
No  more  his  labour's  fruit  the  peasant  borcj 
A  hard.carned  offering,  to  the  chapel's  door ; 
And  soon,  her  sons  disperst,  the  crumbling  Fane 
Saw  in  her  grassy  cloisters  silence  reign. 
BothwcH's  Three  Ladies  shared  the  Priory's  lot ; 
Their  memories,  nay*  their  names  are  now  forgot : 
Though  still  tlwm  names  cftch  Sist^i'-Grag  displays,  460 
Seldom  they  draw  the  careless  Traveller's  gaze  j 
Or  (if  he  reads)  the  work  he  thinks  them  still 
Of  love-lorn  striplings  from  the  neighbouring  Mill,  [l] 

Meanwhile,  Clyde  Kelpies  [2]  in  their  river's  bed 
Dug  Zelim's  grave,  and  wreathed  his  beauteous  head 

AYith  (lowers  unfading. -As  in  earth  they  lay 

The  ill-starred  youth,  Spright,  Spunkie,  Elf,  and  Fay^ 
Sigh  o'er  the  corse  a  long,  a  last  farewell, 
Raise  the  sad  dirge,  and  sound  the  passing  belU 

[i]    The  Cotton  Mill,  near  BothwcU. 
[z]  Water-Spiriu. 
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Slow  o'er  that  funeral  spot  Clyde's  waters  ro^l,       470 
To  huntsmen  fatal  still,  and  called  '*  llie  Huntsman''s 
Hck:'     [3j 
Since  then,  to  BothwelPs  Lord  though  danger's  near. 
No  Brownie's  warning  strikes  his  startled  ear  : 
?so  circles  now,  with  livelier  verdure  crowned, 
Betray,  where  Fairies  formed  the  moonlight  round. 
To  climes  far  distant,  and  less  guilty  meads 
His  phantom-train  indignant  Oberon  leads, 
And  all  the  fairy- people  shun  the  flood, 
Whose  streams  were  sullied  with  their  Favourite's  blood. 
Yet  once  methoughi,  as  all  alone  I  strayed,  480 

(While  on  the  Clyde's  smooth  bosom  trembling  played 
The  golden  moonshine  ;  all  was  calm  around. 
And  hushed  the  midnight  air)  I  caught  a  sound 
So  sweet,  .so  strange.  .  .so  pure  from  touch  of  earth'i. . 
To  call  it  miiaic^  were  to  wrong  i's  worth. 
But  whether  'twas  the  ghost  of  bonn-ie  Jane, 
Whose  shadowy  lute  sent  forth  that  plaintive  strain  ; 

[3]     Not  lon^  sgo,  in  attempting  to  pass  the  River    on  liorte- 
back,  another  huntsman  perished  in  this  very  spot. 
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Or  'twas  the  charmed  cairn-goran  horn,  which  played 

Self-blown  a  requiem  to  its  Master's  shade  ; 

Or  rather  was't  the  Indian  Huntsman's  knell  490 

By  mermaids  rung in  sooth  I  may  not  tell, 

INIy  earth-born  verse  it  more  befits  to  show, 
From  this  wild  tale  what  useful  truths  may  flow  ; 
And  try  (while  now  my  Muse  in  maniac's  gown 
Binds  the  last  straws  on  her  fantastic  crown) 
From  critic-wrath  my  idle  rhyme  to  save 
By  moral  meaning  and  instruction  grave. 
Oh  !  Lovely  Sex,  your  gracious  hearing  lend  ; 
For  you  I  sing ! Oh  !  Lovely  Sex  ;    attend  ! 


MORAL. 

Let  none,  who  read  the  talc  of  Margar^Vs  ire,  ^      500 

E'er  kill  a  puppy  to  revenge  a  sire ! 

By  Marion  warned,  ye  virtuous  maids  and  wives. 

Court  not  your  sister's  spouses  for  your  lives  ! 

And  ye,  who  love  as  Lillia  loved,  and  fain 

Would  bind  your  husband's  hearts  with  lasting  chain; 


\ 
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But  fear,  their  eyes  should  prettier  babies  sec 

In  other  eyes  than  yours,  learn  this  from  mer 

« — "^  Fir}}i  to  one  love  man's  truant  thoughts  to  bindy 

Chain  his  wild  will ^  andjix  his  vain  loose  mindy^ 

[From  sage  Confucius  this  receipt  I  quote]  510 

««  Ojie  means  alone  is  certain— CUT  BIS  THROAT,'' 
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